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A Home for the UNO
is the magnificent Peace
Palace Andrew Carnegie built
at The Hague for the International Peace Conference whose ultimate object was the establishment
of a permanent peace. We wonder
what's doing there these days. And
then there is that beautiful Palace
of the Nations overlooking Lake
Leman at Geneva, which became
the home of the ill-fated League
of Nations less than five years before the world re-embarked upon
a course of global conflict.
But we can understand why the
UNO shies away from making
them their headquarters. There
are too many restless spirits of
broken pledges and prostituted
ideals haunting their deserted
chambers. Perhaps by crossing the
Atlantic and coming to the New
World they can leave behind
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these unhappy memories and forsake those troubled ghosts.
And so they have chosen a picturesque slice of the Berkshire
Hills just north of New York City
-nothing imposing, mind you,
but just a little piece of forty-two
square miles of New York's finest
country-side. The folks who must
move are protesting. In a way, we
don't blame them.
We suggest they lease their land
to the UN 0 on a ten-year basis.
Then, if the thing doesn't work,
they can move back again. There's
no sense in cluttering up this side
of the Atlantic too with the
world's haunted houses. The
world already has two expensive
white elephants to dispose of.
What the UNO really ought to
do, to be typical of the era in
which it was conceived, is to establish itself well underground
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beyond the reach of the atomic
bomb. The salt mines at Merken
and the London blitz shelters
might be significant locations.
And if they want to come over
Uncle Sam might sub-let his lime~tone cave in Kansas or turn over
Car ls bad Caverns to the UN 0.

Something New on Divorces
is common knowledge that
some states have indicated
their willingness to sunder marriages upon almost any pretext.
The Christian Church has never
hesitated to condemn that practice unequivocally. Mental cruelty, incompatibility, and the like
are no grounds for divorce, no
matter how legal Florida or Nevada or any other state may regard them.
Recently Newsweek reported a
different extreme. In Chicago Superior Court Judge John A. Sbarbaro denied divorces to seven
wives of soldier husbands, whose
unfaithfulness was attested by
signed affidavits. Adultery overseas while in the armed forces is
not sufficient ground for divorce,
the judge is reported to have
ruled.
·
We can understand the jurist's
eagerness to preserve the estate of
matrimony in a country where it
is rapidly disintegrating within
and without the law. Nor would

I
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we say that it was either the good
or the wise thing for these seven
wives to request a divorce. Sometimes under some circumstances
forgiveness for unfaithfulness can
be followed by a happy restoration of the marital relationship.
But, if these wives were truly
the injured parties, they had just
cause for divorce in the eyes of
God and man. And no one had
a right to refuse them. Such strictness as goes beyond the Scripture
does marriage no service. Especially not when it is predicated upon
a double-standard of faithfulness.
Adultery overseas in the armed
forces is as evident a breaking of
the marriage bond as any civilian
defection at home. We believe the
Church ought to protest this ruling just as vigorously as any leniency at the other extreme.

What Next, Generalissimo
Stalin?
columns are busy alY mostfiftheverywhere,
GeneralissiOUR

mo Stalin. You have your eyes
on Turkey even though you have
just won a war. Are you angling
for another turn at arms even
though your hard-pressed people
have no longing whatever to continue bleeding and dying? You
have your eyes on parts of Africa.
·why? You will say, of course, that
you want peace; but you are bent
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upon forging a peace according
to your own warped standards.
You are busy in large portions of
the Far East. Therefore you are
prating glibly and without end
about something which you
choose to call democracy; but everyone who has observed your
own doings and the doings of
your subservient co-workers
knows that democracy, as you understand the term, means communism-communism with its tyranny and its utter degradation
of the individual human being.
You seem to have won a victory
of your own kind in Iran. Oil had
much to do with your nefarious
designs on that country-oil and
a diehard determination to extend the influence of communism
to as many nations of the world
as possible, particularly to those
lands which, from your own
scheming point of view, are located in strategic positions.
During the war you attempted
to throw sand into the eyes of the
world at large by declaring that
you had abolished the Third International. Perhaps you succeeded in hoodwinking many credulous souls; but all those who
had studied the workings and the
fundamental principles of communism knew that you as well as
all other champions of that tyrannical form of government were,
and still are, convinced that, according to its very nature, it has
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world-revolution as one of its
goals. The men who founded the
U .S.S.R. believed that they could
not hope to have complete success
in their own land without striving by every available means to
communize other lands. Your own
tactics have shown with the
brightness of the noonday sun
that you are of their kidney. During the war it seemed expedient
to de-emphasize this guiding principle of the Communists; but
communism, like the leopard,
cannot change its spots.
It is said, Generalissimo, that
you are an isolationist. Are you?
The answer is yes if by applying
the term to you one means that
you are for yourself and the Soviet Union first, last, and always;
it is no if one bears in mind that
you are a Communist with every
fiber of your being. In days of
necessity, and for reasons of expediency, you do not hesitate to
borrow ideas and practices from
capitalism; but you · have not
washed away those communistic
spots.
Who besides you and some of
your hard-driven minions knows
what has been happening in the
Baltic countries of Europe, in the
Balkans, in Iran, and in those
parts .of the Far East where you
have established yourself as cock
of the walk? That secret is locked
in your own communistic heart;
but it is. searing and rending the
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hearts of those upon whom you
are visiting your unspeakable brutalities.
The word "democracy" is frequently on your lips even though
you do not understand its meaning. You do not know that it
should mean freedom of thought,
conscience, speech, and assembly.
Such freedom is utterly alien to
your totalitarian way of thinking.
Yes, Generalissimo, there are
two terrible dangers in the world
today-the abuse of atomic energy
and the determination of men of
your kind to disseminate the thoroughly anti-Christian ideology of
communism. The snuffing out of
millions of lives would mean .
nothing whatever to you if it
could lead to a decisive victory for
the principles which you uphold.
You promise bread; you bring serpents. You prate of milk and
honey; you deliver black venom.
In your recent speech you saw fit
to ignore the indisputable fact
that your brave fighters, who bled
and died for their sacred homeland rather than for the Moloch
of communism, could not have
won without aid from a country
whose governmental syste'm you
despise. How could you be so ungracious?
Communism is clever. Just as
you, with your titles of Marshal
and Generalissimo, have been taking upon yourself some of the
trappings of glory-trappings

which seem utterly foreign to your
curious comrade-ideology-so the
vicious system for which you stand
will strive, in its insidious manner, to be all things to all men in
its vigorous crusade for dupes.
If you and your land want communism, keep it. Stop trying to
foist it upon the rest of the world
in your adroitly decorated and
artfully labeled packages.

Rome in the Light
of Holy Week
of the reporters who
were present in Rome some
weeks ago when Pope Pius XII
created thirty-two new cardinals
were quite carried away by what
they saw. Their dispatches were
replete with references of royalty.
These were culled from just one
account: "the largest and most
cosmopolitan group ever raised to
the purple"; "new princes of the
church"; "the seven year reign of
Pope Pius XII." Lengthy descriptions were published of the splendor that attended the elevation of
these new cardinals, together with
detailed reports of their magnificent robes and other badges of office. All the glory and the pomp
of any worldly court was in evidence. And that is quite in order,
for the Roman Catholic Church
is a worldly court with worldly
ambitions.

M
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It seems to us that the disciples
of Jesus who argued over who
should sit at their Master's right
and left hand and who waited for
the day of His unveiling as an
earthly king would have liked that
-before their enlightenment on
Good Friday, Easter, and Pentecost.
But it is an entirely different
spirit that shines in the life and
expression of Him for whom they
wished these things. He rode into
Jerusalem on Palm Sunday "meek
and sitting upon an ass." That
was the hour of His greatest earth1y triumph and acclaim. "The Son
of Man who came, not to be ministered unto, but to minister"
wrapped a towel about Himself
that Maundy Thursday evening
and washed His disciples' feet,
saying to them, "Whosoever will
be great among you, let him be
your servant." He hung upon
the cross on Good Friday and
watched even the simple Galilean
garb that was His own being gambled away by the soldiers at His
feet.

The New American

Bill of Rights
December 1942, the United
States National Resources
Board submitted to the President
a report preceded by a New Bill
of Rights in which the economic

I
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and social rights are placed in the
forefront. The New Bill of Rights
runs as follows:
The right to work, usefully and
creatively, through the productive
years;
2. The right to fair pay, adequate to
command the necessities and amenities of life in exchange for work,
ideas, thrift and other socially valuable service.
3. The right to adequate food, clothing, shelter, and medical care;
4. The right to security, with freedom
from fear of old age, want, dependency, sickness, unemployment and
accident.
5. The right to live in a free system
of enterprise, free from compulsory
labor, irresponsible private power,
arbitrary public authority, and unregulated monopolies;
6. The right to come and go, to speak
or to be silent, free from the spyings of secret political police;
7. The right of equality before the
law, with equal access to justice in
fact.
8. The right to education, for work,
for citizenship, and for personal
growth and happiness; and
g. The right to rest, recreation, and
adventure, the opportunity to enjoy life and take part in an advancing civilization.
1.

It is not difficult to recognize
the fairness of such Bills of
Rights. To really grant them is,
indeed, another matter. If only
there were no disposition to take
advantage of almost every right
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when it is to one's advantage.
Here seems to lie the trouble in
our present day economic upheavals. Economic freedom, whilst generally granted in theory, only too
often seems to result in economic
anarchy, in the exploitation of
the weak, the defiance of law and
civil order.
The Rights of Man will therefore continue to concern one generation after the other and the
pendulum will keep on swinging
from one side to the other in spite
of the teachings of experience and
of religion. He that hath ears to
hear, let him hear.

The Rights of Freedom
lfT certainly is reasonable to as.11. sume that the individual an-

tedates the State. So also, we
think, it ought to be conceded
that the individual, coming first
in the order of existence, has antecedent rights. Moreover, these human rights, unless usurped by coercion, would not be transferred
without reservation or condition
in the establishing of a State.
Alienation by coercion, whenever
such may have occurred, of itself,
can not establish a legitimate
right.
It was, therefore, in accordance
with antecedent and inalienable,
inherent right that our Declaration of Independence asserted the

natural, fundamental freedom
and equality of men. The records
of antiquity show that it is a wilful distortion of fact when a German writer of authoritarian tendency asserts that "the antique
State knew no rights of freedom."
This assertion is in conflict with
the legitimate interpretation of
Greek and Roman political philosophy, as is convincingly shown
in An International Bill of the
Rights of Man, (1945) by H.
Lauterpacht, M. A., LL.D., Whevell Professor of International
Law in the University of Cambridge, England, pp. 18££. After
referring to passages from Herodotus, Plato, Sophocles and Cicero,
he states: "There is a striking
continuity of thought between the
Stoics and the most representative
political literature of the Middle
Ages in the affirmation of the
principles of the higher lawwhich is the law of nature-as the
source of the rights of freedom
and of government by consent.
St. Thomas Aquinas defined natural law as 'the participation in
the eternal law of the mind of a
rational creature.' The State, according to St. Thomas Aquinas, is
subject to that higher law which
determines the relation of the
individual to the State. The justification of the State is that it
serves the individual; a king who
is unfaithful to his duty forfeits
his claim to obedience. It is not

I
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rebellion to depose him, for he is contest is not a new one but rathhimself a rebel; all political au- er that it is as old as the ages. Histhority is derived from the peo- tory confirms the fact that the nople, and laws must be made by tion of "the innate rights of man"
the people or their representa- which belong to him as a human
tives. . . . In fact, the view that being reaches back into antiquity
the ruler is under the supremacy and constitutes what has been
of the law is the principle feature called the higher law. It is in fact
of the political theory of the Mid- the law of nature, and no mere
dle Ages. By the end of the Mid- American concept. Moreover, it
dle Ages the substance of the doc- has been the aspiration of all peotrine of the natural rights of man ples of all ages.
was well established. They flowed
from the conception of the law of
nature conceived as a higher law
superior to the State. They in- A Militant Churchman
cluded the right to government 1fT is more than regrettable that
by consent, the right to freedom Jl the press, both secular and relifrom taxation without representa- gious, has not given greater promtion, the right to freedom from inence to the passing of one of the
arbitrary physical constraint. ... " foremost Lutheran clergyme_n in
After then referring to "the modern Germany, Friederich von
temporary wave of retrogression," Bodelschwing.
under Machiavellian influence,
Bodelschwing succeeded his
Lauterpacht refers to freedom of eminent father as the director of
religion and of conscience as the the famous academic and eleemos"direct outcome" of the Reforma- ynary institutions at Bethel. Electtion and of the religious struggle ed Reichsbischof in 1933, only to
which followed it. The Puritans be unseated by the notorious Ludof England inscribed this toler- . wig Mueller, Bodelschwing took
ance in the tenets of their politi- the lead in defying Hitler's atcal faith as the foremost inalien- tempts to exalt the State above
able right, and in 1648 were in- the Church. After his seminary
strumental in setting a definite and church were closed by the
limit to the sovereignty of Parlia- German Government, he conment in "matters of faith, reli- tinued to operate his institutions
gion, or God's worship."
of mercy at Bethel, successfully
In a day when we have heard defending the inmates against atso much about the fight for free- tempts of Nazi officials to exterdom, it is well to note that the minate them.

I
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The Christian Century can well
remark on Bodelschwing's passing: "He stood out in the darkness of Hitler's Germany as the
embodiment of all that is finest in
the Lutheran tradition."

The Nation's Children
"\\\TE frequently hear or read
'V'V that the infant mortality
rate in our country is the lowest
in its history. But there is little
comfort in that story when the
U. S. Children's Bureau reports
that between Pearl Harbor and
VJ-Day infant deaths totalled 430,000. This becomes appalling when
we consider that during the same
period battle deaths numbered
280,000. Again comparing figures,
of approximately one thousand
million babies born, about 111,000 die before they are one year
old; and childbirth or related conditions cause the death of more
than 6,ooo mothers.
In the light of these facts, we
become more sympathetic to President Truman's statement in his
National Health Message of November 19, 1945: "The health of
American children, like their education, should be recognized as a
definite public responsibility."
The President's point of view
endorses the National and Child
Welfare Act of 1945 (S 1318) now
before the Congress. This bill

wants to expand the ex1stmg social security program for expectant mothers and young children,
for crippled, neglected, dependent
and delinquent children, at a cost
of $100,000,000 to the Federal
Government for the first year. The
amount to be appropriated for
subsequent years is to be determined by the need. States and localities are to share in the cost.
The cost of the proposed program appears very modest when
compared with the stupendous
cost of the war. A knowledge of
existing conditions leaves no room
for opposition to this legislative
proposal. Spokesmen for Children,
Inc., Room 407, 654 Madison
Ave., New York 21, N. Y., will
supply upon request free copies
of "Facts about the National and
Child Welfare Act." This six-page
folder states among others that
1,800 counties have no full-time
public health unit, and that 1,000
counties have no public health
nurses.
Can a nation allow such conditions to continue? Dare the Federal· Government pursue a laissezf aire policy in the face of the startling facts revealed? The answer to
these questions will aepend not
only upon a citizen's attitude toward the functions of government,
but especially upon his understanding of a fundamental Christian principle-the one which Jesus so clearly illustrated in the

I
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parable of the Good Samaritan,
and which has its application also
to his neighbor's children.

Mrs. McCollum Again
VASHTI McCoLLUM, the
Champaign, Illinois, atheist,
lost her suit. On January 26 the
circuit court in Urbana, Illinois,
handed down a decision which
maintained that "no constitutional or statutory rights" of Mrs.
McCollum were being violated by
the system of released time used
in the Champaign schools.
We wonder whether the judgment of the members of the court
was influenced by the fact that
Mrs. McCollum was an atheist.
Too, the question arises in our
minds whether the fact that the
Civil Liberties Union-an organization which has recently fallen
into some disrepute-was active in
supporting the plaintiff had an effect on the decision. The fact that
an atheist insists on a separation
of Church and State may becloud
an issue which would otherwise be
crystal-clear.
The comments of an editorial
writer on the staff of the Chicago
Tribune are particularly pertinent:

M
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The doctrine of the separation of
church and state, like the guarantee
of religious freedom, was incorporated
in our Constitution partly to protect
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the church against encroachment by
the state. Time has demonstrated the
wisdom of the Constitution's precautions. In a time when government is
seeking to encroach more and more
on every aspect of the citizen's life,
religious congregations of whatever
denomination should take warning.
If they yield to governmental institutions-even local institutions over
which they have the most effective
control-the functions which traditionally have been performed by the
churches and by their members in
their homes, they are yielding to just
that extent a part of their religious
freedom. And religious freedom is not
easily divisible. Religion is either free
or not free, and if the government ha'i
a finger in it, it's not free.

That Union Label
poR some time now the labor
unions have been advocating
that a special label be used to
mark all manufactured goods fabricated in a union shop as an indication of labor's emancipation.
Such insignia will also be found
upon an ever increasing number
of items, including printed matter, various articles of clothing,
and other goods. Furthermore,
the tremendous rush of post-war
building has also found the union
labor poster displayed mor.e frequently wherever construction is
under way.
There is no doubt that such la-
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bels and signs are intended to be
a badge of honor. We would like
to consider them so. We would
like to feel that wherever the union label is displayed there one
might count on expert workmanship, dependable service, honest
rates, and fair dealing.
But too often such hopes are
doomed to disappointment. I11stead, the union label calls to
mind "feather-bedding" tactics,
shoddy workmanship, high rates
but not a correspondingly high
service, loafing on the job, doing
only what barely has to be done,
and that only when the boss is
looking.
Some unions may protest this
judgment-and with right. Individual union members may deny such criticism-and justly. But
the fact remains that a greedy, irresponsible leadership, as well as
a general weakening of moral fiber among workers, justifies such
an indictment. The more recent
history of labor unions and their
excesses has seriously injured the
whole cause of organized labor.
Far from being a badge of honor,
the union label has awakened in
the average man a suspicion and
distrust that once again he, the
consumer, is being taken for a
ride. And only the members themselves can change that.

End of GMC Strike

·THE nation breathed a sigh of

relief when, after 113 days,
the first "billion dollar" strike in
history ended in the 93 plants of
the General Motors Corporation
located in 50 cities throughout
the country.
It is claimed that the strike cost
the idle workers almost $150,000,000 in wages; compelled these
workers to tap their savings to the
extent of $goo per person; cost the
General Motors Corporation and
its dealers in the neighborhood of
$500,000,000; and greatly inconvenienced many th'Cmsands of potential automobile and truck purchasers.
Who gained from this conflict
of power? The union says it won a
decisive victory. Walter Reuther
appears to believe that he came
out on top. General Motors rests
satisfied that it has outmaneuvered participation by the union
in the responsibilities and prestige
of management.
One fact is indisputable. It is
a cold economic fact. 113 golden
production days of 24 hours each
were irretrievably lost. Days which
dissipated the reserves of both the
General Motors Corporation and
its workers. Days which meant
much to the country just getting
out of the thralldom of the most
costly war in all history.
That kind of major conflict be-
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tween rational, civilized men
makes no sense. And it is of no
benefit to a country-even one
like our own which is willing to
pay a high price for the stubborn
and greedy aberrations of men in
posts of responsibility and power,
and for the preservation of our
democratic norms which allow
individuals to behave that way.
And finally, even a country as
wealthy as ours cannot afford a
"billion dollar" strike at a time
when it has a national debt close
to $300,000,000,000.

A New Era in Labor Relations
election of Walter Reuther
T to the
presidency of the powHE

erful United Auto Workers Union marks the beginning of a new
era in union policies. Hitherto
union leaders have risen from the
ranks; they have. been men who
have little understood the principles of economics which were a
factor in determining the size of
their pay envelopes. They have
been wont to demand pay increases while they disregarded the
economic condition of the country
and their employer.
Reuther comes to leadership in
the United Auto Workers Union
with a background which is both
theoretical and practical. A student of economics here and
abroad, he has also worked as a

I
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laborer in the United States and
Europe. Moreover, his theoretical
education in labor economics has
not been too refined to hinder his
activities as a rough and tumble
labor leader; e.g., his participation in the "Battle of the Bridge"
when attempts were made to unionize the Ford plant ..
Immediately upon his election
to the U.A.W. presidency Reuther
announced that his union would
continue to fight for the principle
of wage increases based on the
ability to pay, wage increases without concomitant rises in prices.
Capital, long accustomed to
dealing with John L. Lewis, Phil
Murray, and Wm. Green, will do
well to watch young Reuther.

Fear and the Atomic Bomb
bomb has occaT sionedatomic
an uneasiness borderHE

ing on hysteria among the children of men. Books, pamphlets,
and articles describe the terror of
the bomb and state the absolute
necessity of its control. In the
event of another global war, some
envision the destruction of this
planet by the bomb.
We can understand the fear
and the uneasiness. It is not easy
to contemplate the total destruction of a large part of the earth.
Then too, the atomic bomb makes
war very personal. Atomic war-
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fare is no respecter of persons.
The civilians as well as the military are the objects of its terror.
The fear of the children of this
world is understandable. Their
entire existence is this-worldly;
they hear no trumpet sounding
for them on the other side of the
chasm separating time and eter-

nity; they live, move, and have
their being here, not hereafter. As
a result they view with dismay
any agent which would destroy
their existence.
Would there be this fear and
hysteria if men knew that their
real and eternal citizenship had
been secured in another land?

Last Night I Prayed
Last night I prayedHow insignificant that seems.
Yet in the evening's calm my heart,
Lonely and sad, poured out its sins
Before the throne of God.
Am: Jesus,
His eyes bedimmed with tears,
Remembered Calvary. In the mighty moment
He stooped to cool my sweating brow,
And gave forgiveness to a weary soul.
All in a second, like the rush of wind,
His hosts of angels came to bear me up.
They clothed me in a purple robe
And rings and jewels. And heavenly music played.
Then, like a gulfing mass, the evening swept
Its arms around me, and I slept.
-WALTER
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"All the trumpets sounded for him on the
other side."
-PILGRIM'S PROGRESS
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Prelude or Coda
P""JrHE room was very quiet as
1l they spoke. . . . Beyond the
high windows a late February
storm swept over Chicago. . . .
At times the driving snow almost
obscured the Gothic towers across
the quadrangle and the wind rose
to a higher note .... There were
about forty men in the room,
more than half of them born in
the twentieth century. . . . . The
younger men were tweedy, earnest, ill at ease, evidently not
about their accustomed business.
. . . The older men looked like
professional public figures, assured, purposeful, self-possessed.
. . . There was a sprinkling of
clerical garb . . . . It was the first
meeting of the men of the Church
with the men of the laboratories
who had discovered the ultimate
secret of nuclear physics. . . . In
August, i945, the world had seen
the results of their work at Nagasaki and Hiroshima. . . . It was
now February, i946 .... The wind
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from Lake Michigan and beyond
wailed like a lost soul. ...
It was a strange conference ....
Scientists, as a rule, are not good
public speakers .... Laboratories
are not good places for the falsetto of oratory and mathematical
formulae have little emotional appeal. ... Perhaps it was just this
which made their addresses the
more impressive. . . . In quiet,
conversational tones they told us
about the death of a world, the
end of an era, the crash of all the
idols men had worshipped since
the eighteenth century .... Now
and then the wind drowned out
their voices and it was hard to
hear what they were saying. . . .
The noise of the outside world
has a way of intruding even into
Gothic towers. . . .
I am now transcribing from my
notes . . . . "A few more years of
the armed camp philosophy, another war, and forty million people will be killed in the United
States in the first twenty-four
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hours." . . . "The ratio of the
cost of weapons of destruction to
the cost of property destroyed during World War II was approximately 1:6. . . . The atomic bomb
has changed this ratio to 1 :600
or even more. . . . This places an
unprecedented, almost unimaginable, premium on offense and surprise." ... "There is no defense
against the atomic bomb, nor will
there be any in the foreseeable
future. . . . Defense itself is a
relative term. . . . We have not
even discovered a perfect defense
against gunpowder.... We may,
of course, be able to bring down
the carrier of an atomic bomb,
but once the bomb itself is on its
way nothing can stop it." ... "We
are still producing the atomic
bomb. We have never stopped
producing it. ... Only a few national leaders now know how
many bombs we have . . . . For
the first time in the history of our
American democracy the people
do not know how strong they are.
\Ve have lost an essential element
of democracy." ... "The development of atomic energy must be
placed into the hands of civilians.
. . . No foreign power on earth
will trust us until we do that.
A few notes from other materials published by the scientists.
. . . Professor Leo Szilard of the
metallurgical laboratory at the
University of Chicago speaking in

New York: "On March 3, 1939,
Dr. vValet Zinn and I, working
on the seventh floor of the Pupin
Building at Columbia University,
completed a simple experiment to
which we had been looking forward rather eagerly. Everything
was ready, and all we had to do
was to lean back, turn a switch,
and watch the screen of a television tube. If flashes of light appeared on the screen, it would
mean that neutrons were emitted
in the fission of uranium, and that
in turn would mean that the liberation of atomic energy was possible in our lifetime. We turned
the switch, we saw the flashes, we
watched them for about ten minutes-and then we switched everything off and went home. That
night I knew that the world was
headed for sorrow." . . . Philip
Morrison, nuclear physicist, who
made an official inspection of
atomic ruins in Japan, as quoted
in the New York Times: "Radar
towers outside Greater New York
recorded the approach of the
atomic bomb which detonated
half a mile in the air above the
corner of Third Avenue and East
Twentieth Street, near Gramercy
Park. The signals ceased at 12:07
noon. About 300,000 people who
had been in the area between the
East River and Seventh Avenue
and Union Square and the middle
Thirties also ceased. Another 300,000 were seriously injured. About

.I

April 1946
20,000 'lucky' individuals, seemingly unhurt or slightly hurt, died
of the effects of radiation. Many
buildings outside this area were
badly damaged. Some collapsed
and people died in the ruins."

How did that happen? . . .
The story behind it reaches back
to 1942 .... The world has never
known a more dramatic tale than
the race of the atomic scientists
against time and a desperate enemy between September 191:p and
July 1945 . . . . Fourteen hundred
men, two billion dollars, hidden
laboratories, lonely deserts, secret
meetings, key men under guard
day and night, no one except a
handful knowing the full story,
tired, desperate, yet carrying on
with brilliance and courage. . . .
Professor Arthur H. Compton,
now chancellor of Washington
University, tells the story of one
of the most dramatic moments:
"Dec. 2, 1942, was the most crucial day of the entire project. The
long, hard effort to get together
enough blocks of pure uranium
and graphite was completed. According to theory and our preliminary experiments, when the control rods were withdrawn from
this carefully built pile of blocks,
the chain reaction should begin.
"The official 'Smyth Report'
tells what happened. When at
Fermi's instruction Walter Zinn
pulled out the control rod, the
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neutrons came faster and faster,
increasing continuously until
there was fear of damage. The
control rods were pushed in and
the chain reaction stopped. The
'suicide squad,' prepared to destroy the pile to save the city on
the one-in-a-million chance of a
threatened explosion, breathed a
sigh of relief. The half watt of
power thus developed was the precursor of the great atomic power
plants that now warm the waters
of the Columbia River. _
"A little cheer went up. Someone handed Fermi a bottle of
Italian wine. Crawford Greenwalt
returned to the investigating committee. His glowing eyes told
them what he dared not say in
words. Atomic power, controlfable, the dream of a generation
of scientists was now a reality. I
called Conant at Harvard. 'The
Italian navigator has just landed
in the New World.' It was our
usual extemporaneous wartime
code. 'Did he find the natives
friendly?' Conant asked. 'Everyone landed safe and happy.'" ...
Safe and happy? . . . At that
moment, yes . . . . It was better
for us to have the secret than for
our enemies to have it. . . . But
now? ... "Never,'' says the Federation of Atomic Scientists,
"have people had the opportunity
and the responsibility which the
citizens of the United States have
today." ... "And," adds Mr. R.
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H. A. Duffus, "all of us, the humblest of us, must think and act.
Because if we do not we shall be
dead-or wishing we were." . . . .
My chair was near a window,
beyond which a little mound of
snowflakes was huddled in one
corner of the ledge .... Occasionally an errant gust of wind would
sweep some of them into the air
and out of sight. ... It seemed to
be a haphazard process . . . . For
a few moments (the discussion
was now concerned with an obscure point of international law)
I tried to measure the return of
the wind .... Was there some regular rhythm or pattern, some
steady, recurring building up of
pressure until it was once more
ready to tear around the corner
and whirl a few more flakes out
into the street? ... There seemed
to be none .... No rhyme or reason, no sense, no plan, no purpose. . . . And were things any
better inside the room? ... lf one
of the wandering winds of the
Universe, a straying comet, a broken atom beginning a chain reaction, should sweep over the ledge
of my little planet, would there
be need of anything more than the ,
curiosity with which I was watching the passing of a snowflake in to
darkness? ... Something like this
my world had believed these many
years, and now the worship of unreason had brought it to the edge
of darkness, too .... Was this now

our coda? ... This new power to
destroy ourselves, this dying by
uncounted millions in a flash of
extra-terrestrial flame and light?
. .. This last whimpering note of
the agony of the years now at tlTe
far edge of time? . . .
I turned my attention to the discussions .... "Our problem," one
of the physicists was saying, "is not
the atomic bomb but man." ... I
wrote that down .... It was nothing new, of course .... It had been
said, these long centuries, by
prophets and priests, by preachers
and philosophers, in churches and
schools, in fires around stakes and
fires under crosses, in prisons and
deserts, in great marketplaces and
little roads in Judea . . . . It was
really not new at all. ... But now
it was being said by men who
once thought that the laboratory
had nothing to do with life, that a
man could think as he pleased and
still live .... That, said the gentlemen from the laboratory, is no
longer valid. . . . Scientific progress is not human progress, and
the burden of our know ledge can
now crush us ....
And so I left the room and went
home through the snow and the
gathering darkness .... The lights
in the apartment houses along the
lake were like high, flickering jewels in the night. ... New light, I
thought, only makes the shadows
darker. .. , More people will now
see them and wonder about them.
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. . . And perhaps this would be
the beginning of something newor rather the return of something
old. . . . A prelude, not a coda.
... A low note, struck by the hand
of God out of uranium and plutonium, which would turn the
ears of men to the lost music of
Bethlehem and Calvary. . . . At

least, I could hope so.
And if
this was the coda for which the
whole creation unconsciously had
been waiting, that would be good,
too .... That is clear now; it was
not always so clear. . . . I went
home and lighted a small candle
for my son whose chance to see the
end was better than mine. . . .
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A scholar checks the new translation of the New Testament ...

"The Most Important
Publication of JI:946"
PAUL

M.

BRETSCHER

it is. At last! The revision
of the New Testament of the
American Standard Version. The
title page of what the publishers
say is "the most important publication of 1946" reads:

H

ERE

The New Covenant Commonly Called
The New Testament of Our Lord and
Savior Jesus Christ. Revised Standard
Version. Translated from the Greek.
Being the Version Set Forth A.D. 161 i.
Revised A.D. 1881 and A.D. igoi. Compared with the Most Ancient Authorities and Revised A.D. 1946. Thomas
Nelson and Sons, New York.

An analysis of the title page
may prove helpful. "Covenant" is
a more adequate rendering of a
word repeatedly used in the Greek
of the New Testament than "testament." For the New Testament
reveals to sinful man the covenant
(agreement) which God made with
man through the sacrifice of His
only Son Jesus Christ. Revised

Standard Version (to be referred
to from now on as RSV) suggests
that the present publication is a
revision of the American Standard Version · (hereafter referred
to as ASV) published in 1901.
The ASV was, in turn, a revision
of the English Version of 1611
commonly known as the Authorized or the King James Version
(hereafter to be referred to as
KJV). "Translated from the
Greek" informs the reader that
the KJV-and this applies also to
the ASV and the RSV-was not
based on the Latin translation of
the New Testament but on extant
copies of the Greek New Testament.
The RSV is, therefore, not a
new translation of the New Testament like those translations which
have appeared from time to time
within the past three centuries,
and particularly within the last
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half century (Weymouth, Moffatt,
The Riverside New Testament,
Cunnington, Goodspeed, Knox,
and others). Nor was the RSV intended to be a revision of the
KJV. It is rather a revision of
the ASV. Since, however, the ASV
is a revision of the KJV, the present work is, at least indirectly,
also a revision of the KJV. Finally, the RSV is not a private venture, but one authorized by the
International Council of Religious Education, a body in which
the educational boards of forty
of the major Protestant denominations of the United States and
Canada are associated.
But to get back to our story
and to . tell why Christian people
have been eagerly awaiting this
revision. One reason is that Christians who daily read their New
Testament in private worship,
who perhaps even teach it in Bible classes and Sunday schools,
have oftentimes deplored that
both the KJV and, if they used ·
it, the ASV, speak a language
which frequently is not intelligible to them. They have noted
words, phrases, and constructions
in these versions which they do
not understand and whose meaning they are, therefore, unable
to communicate to others. In desperation, they have oftentimes
made use of modern private translations of the New Testament.
Yet, because they wished to be
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loyal to versions authorized and
sanctioned by the Church, they
had misgivings about these private translations and rightfully
hesitated to introduce them into
classrooms or, if they were pastors, into the pulpit.

The Contribution of Archeology
within the last
century, archeologists
have uncovered a vast amount of
linguistic evidence coming from
the early Christian centuries
which has been of in estimable
value to students of the New Testament for ascertaining the exact
meaning of many words and constructions used by the sacred writers of the New Testament. Thus
we know today far more about
the character of the Greek in
which the New Testament was
written than the revisers of the
KJV and the ASV were able to
know in their day.
Yet again, Christian people who
appreciate the charm and beauty
of the KJV hoped that a revision
of the ASV would retain, to the
extent that this might be possible,
the language of the KJV, since this
has been hallowed by three centuries and is enshrined in the
hearts of all English speaking
Christians.
The International Council of
Religious Education was supremely aware of all these concerns of
Christian people. It therefore deURTHERMORE,
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fined the task of the American lationl This is what some of us
Standard Bible Committee to be had hoped would happen. It did
"that of a revision of the present not come to pass. Instead, these
ASV in the light of the results of scholars remained loyal to their
modern scholarship, this revision assignment and got out a revision
to be designed for use in public of a revision of a revision! RSV is
and private worship, and to be the child of ASV, and ASV is the
in the direction of the simple, child of KJV. Besides, these scholclassic English style of the King ars had to check their readings
James Version."
against a Greek New Testament
The Committee charged with which was, in many details, difthe task of making this revision ferent from that used by the reassumed a tremendous responsi- visers of the KJV and the ASV.
bility and a difficult task. Even This reviewer hopes the RSV will
though New Testament scholars be the grand finale of past efforts
of such eminence as Professors to improve on and modernize the
Henry J. Cadbury (Harvard), Ed- KJV. It seems wasted effort to
gar J. Goodspeed (Chicago and continue to pour new wine into
California), Frederick C. Grant old wineskins (ASV "wineskins";
(Union Theological Seminary), K.JV "bottles"). There must come
and Dean Luther A. Weigle a time when the wineskins will
(Yale) served on the Committee, burst. We hope the present pubthis group was, without a doubt, lication will hasten the process.
oftentimes overcome by a feeling
of utter futility when it contem- Reading and Hearing
o what extent the RSV is a
plated its task. More than that.
realization of the principles
The members, in all probability, .
of ten times smarted under the re- and ideals laid down by the Instrictions imposed upon them. For ternational Council of Religious
it must be remembered that they Education and frequently exwere not to get out a new trans- pressed by Christian people, canlation. How one wishes this had not be determined at this time.
been their assignment! What if It would, indeed, be an easy
men of such experience in trans- though cumbersome task to check
lation like Moffatt and Goodspeed all the readings of the RSV
assisted by the profound scholar- against those of the ASV and the
ship of Cadbury, Grant, and oth- KJV. It is difficult, however, to
ers, could have pooled their re- ascertain whether the RSV does
sources in a common cause and justice, in every instance, to sound
produced an entirely new trans- and objective scholarship. It is
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altogether impossible at this time
to tell to what extent the RSV is
"in the direction of the simple,
classic English style of the KJV."
For it will not do merely to mouth
this new revision with one's own
lips. One must also listen closely
and without prejudice to the effect its language creates when it is
mouthed by others. Some time
ago, this reviewer heard a preacher read from the new revision the
high-priestly prayer of the Savior
(John i 7). The speaker fully
sensed the vigor, the freshness,
and the crispness of the revision.
The congregation listened with
unflagging devotion. When the
speaker began to read verse seventeen, "Consecrate them in the
truth," he hastily added "sanctify," the word used both in the
KJV and the ASV. That experienc~ perhaps illustrates that the
new revision will have to fight for
it~ existence just as, more than
three hundred years ago, the KJV
had to fight for supremacy over
the Geneva Version of i560 and
the Bishops' Bible of i568. Will
it succeed? Time alone will tell.
Readings in the Gospels which
to this reviewer seem to be an
improvement over those in ASV
are: "in place of" for "in the
room of" (Matt. 2, 22); "then he
consented" for "then he suffereth
him" (Matt. 3, i5); "if salt has
lost its taste, how can its saltness
be restored?" for "if the salt have

I

21

lost its savor, wherewith shall it
be salted?" (Matt. 5, i4); "in praying do not heap up empty phrases"
for "in praying use not vain repetitions" (Matt. 6, 7); "let the
day's own trouble be sufficient for
the day" for "sufficient unto the
day is the evil thereof" (Matt. 6,
34.); "Do you begrudge my generosity?" for "Is thine eye evil because I am good?" (Matt. 20, i5);
"No one tears a piece from a new
garment and puts it upon an old
garment; if he does, he will tear
the new, and the piece from the
new will not match the old" for
"No man rendeth a piece from a
new garment and putteth it upon
an old garment; else he will rend
the new, and also the piece from
the new will not agree with the
old" (Luke 5, 36); "everyone when
he is fully taught will be like his
teacher" for "every one when he
is perfected shall be as his teacher" (Luke 6, 40); "Will not God
vindicate his elect who cry to him
day and night? Will he delay long
over them?" for "Shall not God
avenge his elect that cry to him
day and night, and yet he is longsuffering over them?" (Luke i8,
7); "He came to his own home,
and his people received him not"
for "He came unto his own, and
they that were his own received
him not" (.John I, l1); "This is
eternal life, that they know Thee
the only true God, and Jesus
Christ whom Thou hast sent" for
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"This is life eternal that they
should know Thee the only true
God, and him whom Thou didst
send, even Jesus Christ" (John 17,
3; the KJV rendition of this passage, "This is life eternal that
they might know thee," etc., is
unintelligible).

The Epistles
the Epistles, I quote the
following examples: "The
Spirit intercedes for us with sighs
too deep for words" for "The Spirit himself maketh intercession for
us with groanings which cannot
be uttered" (Rom. 8, 26); "If any
one has not love for the Lord, let
him be accursed. Our Lord,
come!" for "If any man loveth
not the Lord, let him be anathema. Maranatha" (1 Cor. 16, 22);
"Put away all filthiness and rank
growth of wickedness" for "Put
away all filthiness and overflowing
of wickedness" (James 1, 21; KJV
reads: "Lay apart all filthiness and
superfluity of naughtiness"); "Like
newborn babes, long for the pure
spiritual milk" for "As newborn
babes, long for the spiritual milk
which is without guile" ( 1 Peter 2,
2; KJV reads: "As newborn babes,
desire the sincere milk").
One of the great issues which
the revisers faced was whether or
not to retain the second person
singular, "thou," with its correlative forms, "thee," "thy," "thine,"
and the verb endings "-est" and
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"-edst" ("wouldest," "girdedst").
The Committee finally decided to
abandon these forms and to follow modern usage, except in language addressed to God. We noted
with pleasure, however, that in
the account of the Great Judgment (Matt. 25, 31-46) the Son ·of
man is addressed "thee." The appearance of "thou," "dost," "art,"
and "hath" in Gal. 4, 27 seems
like a slip. The "-eth" and "-th"
forms for verb endings in the
third person ("doeth," "loveth")
are not used at all. Fortunately,
also the "ye" has been eliminated.
The following passage, 2 Cor.
1, 17-20, suffices to show how delightfully readable and intelligible the revisers made a difficult
passage:
Was I vacillating when I wanted to
do . this? Do I make my plans like a
worldly man, ready to say Yes and No
at once? As surely as God is faithful,
our word to you has not been Yes and
No. For the Son of God, Jesus Christ,
whom we preached among you, Silvanus and Timothy and I, was not Yes
and No; but in him it is always Yes.
For all the promises of God find their
Yes in him. That is why we utter the
Amen through him, to the glory of
God.

The revision is not perfect.
This will surprise no one who has
tried his hand in the art of translating. There never has been a
perfect revision, much less a perfect translation. A translator's task
is to try to extract from the for-
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eign idiom as many elements as
possible, to clothe these in his
native idiom, and studiously to
avoid introducing into his translation elements foreign to the
original. Therefore it is more than
probable that one will discover
in the RSV instances where the
above principle was violated.
The student of the New Testament who carefully reads this revision, will frequently raise his
eyebrows, perhaps even arise from
his chair, nervously pull down his
Greek lexicons, and check a reading against the meaning of the
Greek original. He will sometimes
discover-to his dismay perhapsthat he was wrong and the revisers
right. In some instances he will
come to the conclusion that both
he and the revisers may have been
wrong. He will also-in rare cases,
we hope-vehemently insist that
he is right and the revisers wrong,
that the revisers were poor theologians, that they were guided by
a fatal bias toward the Word of
God, or that, for other reasons unknown to him, they introduced
foreign elements into the sacred
text. This reviewer still shudders
at the rendition of Matt. 27, 54
(Mark 15, 39): "Truly this (man)
was a son of God." His knowledge of New Testament Greek
suggests to him that a predicate
nominative, when it precedes the
linking verb, ordinarily does not
have the article; that the predi-
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cate nominative is definite, however, and should be so translated.
Nor does this reviewer see any
lexicographical reason why the
Greek word used by the Savior in
chapters fourteen to seventeen of
Saint John with reference to the
Holy Spirit, should be translated
"counselor" (in deference to
Philo?) especially in view of the
consideration that the revisers retain "consolation" in Luke 2, 25
(the Holy Spirit is the "other comforter").

More Changes
8, 46 reads: "Which of you
convicts me of sin?" and John
16, 8, where the same Greek word
is used: "He will convince the
world of sin and of righteousness
and of judgment." Why weaken
the second passage? "Custodian"
in Gal. 3, 24.25 introduces an
element which will mislead the
reader (in I. Cor. 4, 15 the same
Greek word is rendered "guide").
"The elemental spirits of the universe" (Gal. 4, 3.9; Col. 2, 20) Why release spirits which were
long ago locked up and trouble
the hearts of guileless readers? We
could have no quarrel with the
revisers for translating i Tim. 3,
2.12 and Titus I, 6 "married only
once," if we did not justly fear
that they were influenced by the
false view that Paul's Epistles to
Timothy and Titus are not genuine, but were written by someone
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else in the second century. "Emptied himself" in Phil. 2, 7 will, in
some quarters, provoke a storm of
protest. The revisers do not regard the last verses in Saint Mark
(Mark 16, 9-20) to be a part of the
inspired text. The passage appears
in the lower margin prefaced by
the note: "Some texts and versions
add as i 6, 9-20 the following passage." This note creates a wrong
impression. There exists a good
deal of textual evidence which
supports the integrity of these
verses. "Did you not know that I
must be in my Father's house?"
(Luke 2, 49) will come as a surprise to some (others will rejoice).
We are happy to record, however, that the revisers translate I
Pet. 3, 19 "in which he went and
preached to the spirits in prison";
Luke 10, 42 "one thing is needful"; that in Hehr. 4, 14 they followed the ASV rather than the
K.JV and translated: "We have a
great high priest who has passed
through the heavens" (KJV: "is
passed into the heavens") ; and
that they retained the word "righteousness" in those important passages which speak of the righteousness merited by Jesus Christ
and laid hold on by the faith of
the believer.
At times the language of the
revision seems stilted. This is excusable when one considers that
the revisers were in the trying situation of revising the ASV, to

have their own revlSlon be "in
the direction of the simple, classic
style of the KJV," and that they
were to take into account the results of recent New Testament
scholarship. We take the liberty,
however, to cite a few instances
which, in our opinion, are not an
improvement. "Look, the world
has gone after him" (John 12, ig;
ASV: "Lo, the world is gone after
him"; KJV: "Behold, the world
is gone after him") is easily misunderstood. Matt. g, 8: "You received without pay, give without
pay" is hardly an improvement
on "Freely ye received, freely give."
Matt. 10, 32 reads: "So everyone
who acknowledges me before men
I also will acknowledge before my
Father who is in heaven." Why
"acknowledge" in this passage and
"confess" in Rev. 3, 5 which reads,
"I will confess his name before
my Father and before his angels."
"Pallet" (Mark 2, 4) and "brackish" (James 3, 11) are not widely
known. "Vessel" (Luke 8, 16) is
misleading (why not "kettle"?) .
"Why should it use up the
ground?" (Luke 13, 7) savors too
much of the soil.
A few general remarks. The
diction of the new revision, sometimes exceedingly blunt, reminds
this reviewer of the rugged speech
employed by Tyndale in his New
Testament. Like Tyndale also, the
revisers did not regard themselves
poets commissioned to write an
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English classic. If they nevertheless produced a work which because of the virility of its diction
has a beauty all its own, this is
a by-product and an intangible
reward for the accomplishment
of an almost superhuman task.
Thomas Nelson and Sons did a
superb printing job and kept the

price of the book ($2.00) within
reasonable limits. By 1950 when,
so it is hoped, the revision of the
Old Testament will be published,
it may be possible to say with a
good deal of assurance that the Revised Standard Version of the New
Testament was "the most important publication of 1946."

Good Friday
Tonight I kneel before His altar
In the sanctity of Communion:
Feeling with men the fellowship
That is of the earth
And of God Who made it;
Yearning to give all men in my love
The hope that lies in the Figure
Above this kneeling throng,
Beckoning men
To come.
-DOROTHY MEYER
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THE MIRACLE OF CREATION
Cosmic Evolution has a simple
answer .to the question,
•
how did matter, time and space
begin? The evolutionist points out
that science deals with things as
they are, while it is the province
of philosophy to investigate the
why and the whence. "The origin
of matter is not a scientific but
a philosophical question." Pressed
for something a bit more definite
the answer invariably is: "Of
course, the universe had no beginning. Matter has always existed.
Space is infinite and time has no
beginning."
Excitement has been created
among the cosmologists by a systern of physics which not only assumes that time exists in relation
to the universe only-"God is not
in time" -but that space, time,
and all material things have had
their beginning in a creative act.

This is the world theory (cosmology) of E. A. Milne who has developed his system in numerous
·articles appearing mostly in English mathematical and astronomical journals during the last ten
years. Only recently American
scientists have taken notice of
Milne's theory but its importance
was at once recognized when an
outline of it was set forth in the
American Scientist of July, 1945.
The speculations of Milne are
far too involved with higher mathematics to permit an exposition
in the language of every day. For
one thing, this nature-philosophy
deals with two kinds of time and
operates with a universe which
has a radius of about two billion
light years, whose boundary is expanding with the velocity of light.
Milne concludes by a series of abstruse mathematical equations
that the age of our planet, of the
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solar system, of the stars we see
through the telescope, must be
of the same age. It all began with
an explosion of matter ages ago,
and this is the miracle of Creation.
If the earth is of the same age
as the rest of the universe, there
is, of course, nothing left of the
older theories of the origin of the
system in which the earth is a
member. These theories all try to
account for the origin of the earth
by means of accumulation of matter around a core, long ages after
the sun had become solidified out
of a huge mass of gas. If Milne
is right, the textbooks must relegate the planetesimal hypothesis
first propounded by Chamberlin
and Moulton a generation ago, to
the same burial place of dead
theories to which the nebular
hypothesis was consigned after a
vogue of a hundred years. According to the view which has recently
startled American scientists, that
first explosion of matter from a
single source was the creative act
recorded in the first verse of the
Bible. And the laws which insure
consistency to the universe, including plant, animal, and human
life, have been created as the universe expanded.
A contributor to the Christian
Century, Prof. M. F. Luder of
Northeastern University, Boston,
notes that Milne's cosmology is
not yet fully verified but that it
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strengthens the view of those who
hold that the arrogance some scientists exhibit toward religion has
no basis in science itself. "Science
is absolutely unable to explain
anything really fundamental in
the material universe. Light, electromagnetism, gravitation are today · more mysterious than ever.
The difficulties to be 'found in
the constitution of nature' certainly are no less difficult than
those of Christian theology."

MULTIPLYING QUESTION
MARKS
It is very instructive to trace
changes which have gradually
taken place in the diagrams which
in textbooks of anthropology picture the line of man's evolutionary
descent. As discussion proceeds
these diagrams become less and
less precise. Darwin confidently
classed man as a branch of the
catarrhine apes. Similarly in
Haeckel's diagram we find among
the direct ancestors of man halfapes, mammals, reptiles, amphibians, and so on. But in more recent diagrams question marks begin to take the place of names.
One by one the half-apes and
other creatures are moved aside
out of the direct line of man's
ancestry on to side branches, until
in Sir Arthur Keith's diagram the
main stem is cleared down to the
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root. And who is Sir Arthur Keith?
He is the most noted British anthropologist, expert in the science
of the human organism, human
races, history of culture. When he
throws out all the reptiles and
apes from the direct line of human descent it means that the
genealogical trees which brightened so many a frontispiece of the
textbooks of a generation ago,
had no correspondence with reality. No animal living or extinct
can now be pointed to with any
confidence as being in the direct
line of man's ancestry.
Recent American works are in
line with the conclusions of the
British scientist. This change in
viewpoint is based on a more recent research in the field of comparative physiology. Sir Arthur
Keith says: "As regards the characters of the lower limb, we should
link man with the gorilla. As regards teeth, we should link him
with the chimpanzee." But then,
in respect of the character of the
liver the gorilla, alone of all the
primates, bears no resemblance
to man. Modern man, again, has
much more apelike teeth than his
ancient and lowly cousin Neanderthal man, who in other respects bears more resemblance to
the apes. And the human foot is
completely outside the ape line of
descent; it is of a structure similar
to the bear's paw.
Professor Leo Berg of Lenin-

grad about ten years ago published a very able book on what
he calls "Nomogenesis." His position briefly is that living creatures
have developed from tens of thousands of primary forms. The
"tree" of life has become a grove.
"I marvel," said Lord Kelvin,
"at the undue haste with which
teachers in our universities and
preachers in our pulpits are restating truth in the terms of evolution, while evolution itself remains an unproved hypothesis in
the laboratories of science." It is
now more than 40 years ago that
Lord Kelvin penned these words.
An incredible amount of labor
has been expended in all lands on
the solution of this problem. It is
today more than it ever was a
matter of pure faith, the same
kind of faith-that is, resting on
authority-as the Christian brings
to the study of the first chapter
in Genesis.

~
HARNESSING THE
COSMIC FORCES
A Every few weeks we are asked
~ -what of the Rosicrucians?
In reply we say that Rosicrucianism is a fraternity operating on
the lodge system with ritual and
degrees, initiation and oath. Its
doctrine is based on a theosophical conception of the human soul
and of God, Jesus being only one
of the great Masters of religion.
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It is metaphysical moonshine to
a very large extent and derived
from Hindu superstition. Rosicrucians claim that Jesus was not
born in Bethlehem and that the
true story of the crucifixion is not
known. Their appeal is to the half
educated who think they know
something about cosmic laws,
mystic forces, and the glands.
They claim to have "the most
modern revelations of cosmic
laws." They have discovered
"points within the human body
where the spiritual power and
intelligence are transmuted into
nerve energy, blood, and vitality."
In a big city paper they have advertised their possession of "mystical music" and "ancient oriental
ritual." John Helmer Olson writes
in the Lutheran. Companion:
"Thousands of people are attracted by the Rosicrucians and other
esoteric cults. Think of it! 'Glands
-Our Mysterious Guardians' was
the sermon topic for Reformation
Sunday. Who wants to know
about 'Justification by Faith' when
one can hear all about mysterious
'points of transmutation in the human body'? vVe live now in an
age, not of guardian angels but of
guardian glands: It is easier for
many people today to believe in
hormones than to believe in Jesus
Christ."
In St. Louis Rosicrucianism has
had some competition in the spectro-chrome, a machine distributed
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by a professed Hindu named Dinshah P. Ghadiali from Malaga,
N. .J ., who claims that the machine's "magic waves" can cure
anything from high blood pressure to smallpox.
"A~tually, the machine is nothing more than a small aluminum
cabinet, with a 1000-watt bulb, 12
colored-glass slides and a noisy little electric fan," said Roy S. Pruitt,
in charge of the St. Louis office
of the Federal Food and Drug Administration. "It couldn't even
cure a slight head cold."
The machines were shipped to
"at least several hundred St. Louisans," Pruitt said, after they paid
an average of $go each to join
Ghadiali's "Scientific Order" of
Spectro-chrome Metrists." Some
enterprising "metrists" even set
up otlices to give "tonation" treatments to patients, who were told
to "face north in true Hindu tradition" in order to have the "magic
waves" take effect.

A BETIER WORLD IN 1980
Very likely the year 1980 will
usher in "a better world
through a new type of renaissance
just· as the renaissance of 1500
A.D. ushered in a new world."
The prognosticator is Raymond
H. Wheeler, known as "Doc" to
the students in his psychology

A

30

The CRESSET

classes at the University of Kansas. His specialty is the prediction
of events based on weather cycles,
taking his cue from the history of
human energy fluctuations induced by weather. According to
Joy Miller of the Associated Press,
Wheeler has it figured out that
the world now is shifting to a
cold phase, in which we may expect emphasis on individual freedom and competition. Here is the
story in detail.
Wheeler's typical climatic cycle,
lasting from go to 110 years and averaging a century, consists of warm
and cold phases broken down into
cold-dry, warm-wet, warm-dry, coldwet and cold-dry again. These century
cycles ·g roup into clusters of five, making a 51 o-year cycle that in turn
groups into two, forming a 1020-year
cycle.
In the 50 to 60 years ahead, Wheeler expects the leftist trend to decrease
and take on many individualist traits,
and that labor will demand and get a
greater voice in management and business.
On the other hand, the warm phase
just left behind emphasized the state,
dictatorship, imperialism and totalitarianism, as it has done repeatedly in
the past.

The great unknown of the future is the year 1980, in the neighborhood of which 100, 170, and
510 year rhythms are due to converge, as they did in the fifth,
tenth and fifteenth centuries. Asserts Wheeler: "This date should

center in an exceptionally cold
and dry period, which in the past
has been associated with major upheavals in society-the fall of the
ancient civilizations, the fall of
the first half of the Middle Ages,
the fall of the second and betterknown half of the Middle Ages."
The immediate prospects, however, are on the evil side. Wheeler
says every _cold phase in history
has been interrupted once or twice
by a temporary warm spell in
which the behavior pattern shifts
and wars result.
During the last cold phase, 18301895, interruptions in the '5o's and
'7o's were associated with the Crimean and Franco-Prussian Wars.
Since the first interruption generally
comes io to 25 years after the shift,
1950 or 1960 would be the likely date
for another twentieth century war, if
any does occur.

In spite of the fact that Prof.
Wheeler has collected much information over centuries in different parts of the world, records of
drouths, storms, old diaries, icebreaking dates, tree rings, sun
spots and thousands of incidental
reports and military histories, we
consider his plotting of curves of
culture fluctuations as love's labor
lost. Associating periods of rain
and storm with human mass psychology, raising human energy
levels and making people more
aggressive, seems to us like pure
scientific moonshine.
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NATURE FAKING?
Pfc. Gerald P. Mallmann of
Bristol, Wis., has this to say
about the Oregon Vortex:
Your article in the Astrolabe of
January CRESSET about the House of
Mystery was a bit of a shock to me.
Last year I was in the service of the
navy near San Jose, Calif. I ran into
a place called "The House of Mystery ." Also a rumor of another such
house around in California.
Naturally the idea of a place that
defies gravity aroused my curiosity. My
various duties in the navy interfered
with my ever visiting the house. However, one day a strange thing happened. I was hitching rides as usual to
the Lutheran Church in Salinas. Conversations run wide and wild when
hitch hiking. The House of Mystery
came up and the driver happened to
be a carpenter at the one near San
Jose. He was quite disgusted with his
boss and revealed a lot of the secrets
generally kept very quiet. It summed
up that the whole place was a fake.
The trees were planted to slant, the
spot was selected so that the horizon
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could not be seen because of the hills.
The house and all the surroundings
were all built and adjuste_d to further
confuse the senses of the human mind.
After hearing this I lost all desire
to visit the hoax. I was similarly disillusioned in St. Augustine, Fla., at
the Fountain of Youth. After spending a year with some residents of the
area it finally was told that the Fountain of Youth area was actually moved
four times in the last twenty-five years
to satisfy commercial demands. The
country is becoming frequented with
these false historical places because of
commercial speculations. Something
should be done to clean these falsehoods up. The traveler has a right to
know the truth if anything is going to
be told at all about the area in question.
I hope this will help you to renew
your efforts to further investigate the
Oregon Vortex. If I can be of more
help on the San Jose house I would be
glad to cooperate.

We have asked Mr. Mallmann
to make his investigations and report results.

AND MUSIC MAKER S
Some Treasured Recordings
(CONTINUED]

BY WALTER A

h Anatole France once declared
• . that "the good critic is he
who relates the adventures of his
soul among masterpieces." The
eminent French man of letters was
only partially right. His statement
would have been entirely in keeping· with the truth if he had said
that every critic, regardless of his
ability, relates the adventures of
his soul among masterpieces.
France's assertion that "every
novel, rightly understood, is an
autobiography" should, in reality,
be extended to all types of writing. Even business letters-good
ones as well as poor ones-are
au to biographical.
It follows, then, that all criticism, no matter what its quality
or its importance, relates the adventures of the critic's soul among
masterpieces, near-masterpieces,
and abominations.
When I say that, in my opinion,

HANSEN

.Jean Sibelius is a great master and
when I undertake, to the best of
my feeble ability, to show why I
look upon him as a great master,
I am being autobiographical. My
own view is entirely subjective
even though many others may
hold to the same belief. Is there
ever in the whole wide world any
such thing as objective criticism?
The astute France wrote:
Objective criticism has no more existence than has objective art, and
those who believe that they convey
anything in their work except themselves suffer under a grievous delusion. The truth is that we can never
escape from ourselves. This is one of
our greatest wretchednesses. What
would we not give to be able for one
moment to look at heaven and earth
with eyes whose facets were like the
facets of a fly's eye, or if we could
comprehend nature with the simple
and primitive brain of an orangutan! But such things are not granted
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Luther's Hymns
s wy, celebrate the four hundredth anniversary of the
death of Dr. Martin Luther, the two great works of
this man of God stand out most strikirndy. One is that he
gave the common people a vernacular Bible and vernacular worship that through the one God might speak truly
to the people; and in the other, the p.eople migh.t speak
directly to God. Luther's Bible and Luther's hymns gave
life not only to the churches of the Reformation but to
the language of His people as well.
Samuel Taylor Coleridge wrote, "Luther· did as much
for the Reformation by his hymns as by his translation of
the Bible. In Germany the hymns are known by heart by
every peasant; they advise, they argue from the hymns,
and every soul in the church praises God like a Christian,
with words which are natural and yet sacred to his mind."
Thomas Carlyle says, "The great Reformer's love of
music and poetry, it has often been remarked, is one of
the most significant features in his character. But, indeed,
i[ every great man is intrinsically a poet, an idealist, with
more or less completeness of utterance, which of all our
great men, in these modern ages, had such an endowment
in that kind as Luther? He it is, emphatically, who stood
based on the spiritual world of man, and only by the
footing and power he had obtained there could work
such changes on the material world."
Luther himself wrote in the introduction to his first
h ymnbook, "I am not of opinion that all sciences should
be beaten down and made to cease by the Gospel as some
fanatics pretend; but I would fain see all the arts, and
music in particular used in the service of Him who hath
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given and created them."
The following pages offer some of the original forms of
Luther's hymns and five reproductions of stanzas embellished with drawings by the famous German artist Krause.
ADALBERT
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Come" (Lutheran Hymnal, No. 85).
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(Lutheran Hymnal, No. 329).
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to men. We are shut up in our personalities as in a perpetual prison.
The best thing for us to do is to recognize this terrible state of affairs ahd
to confess that we are talking about
ourselves, if we have not the strength
to be silent. If a critic is honest, he
must say: Gentlemen, I shall talk
about myself, using Shakespeare as an
excuse, using Racine as an excuse,
using Pascal as an excuse, using Goethe as an excuse. It is a splendid opportunity to do so.

Those who decry Sibelius' way
of writing music as amateurish,
mediocre, and even puerile are no
less autobiographical in their pronouncements than those who
number the much-discussed Finn
among the elect.
I am speaking about Sibelius
once more because I have been
taken to task for my whole-hearted
admiration of his symphonies, his
violin concerto, and his string
quartet. If I am in error, I shall
be glad to recant; but up to the
present moment no one has actually proved that I am wrong.
A Friendly Discussion

h Not

long ago I was discussing
Sibelius with an able and internationally known composer.
The Fifth Syrnphony was the bone
of contention. My friendly and
learned adversary declared that
the work lacked form. I must
state that he was speaking of form
as it had been developed by other
composers. Mozart, Haydn, Bee-
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thoven, Brahms, and even Tchaikovsky, he coutended, had used
form and forms that are entirely
logical. ·w ithout such forms, he
maintained, there can be no symphonies worthy of the name. He
could find no honest-to-goodness
thematic development in Sibelius'
Fifth.

Is there in music a sacrosanct
law of the Medes and the Persians
which says to the composer, "You
must, on pain of outright excommunication, develop themes or
fragments of themes after the fashion of Mozart, Haydn, Beethoven,
Brahms, or even Tchaikovsky"? If
such a law exists in anyone's mind,
it should be revoked forthwith;
for it cumbers and stultifies thinking and reasoning.
Is it fair to condemn Sibelius
out of hand because he does not
write in a manner which has become traditional? Is it fair to
speak of him as a dilettante because he strings themes and bits
of themes together in his own
way instead of treading trails
that have been blazed by others?
Is it fair to call him a dabbler because he has a mind of his own?
Is it fair to refer to him as a
gifted man gone astray because he
has the courage to write as he
thinks best?
There must be form in music,
to be sure; but the term "form"
is exceedingly elastic, and I believe one should be grateful that
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it has this wonderful quality of
elasticity. Otherwise there would
be too much uniformity in music.
The letter of form slays; the spirit
of form gives life.
I have been dipping into the
writings of the late Thomas
Wolfe, and I have come to realize
more and more keenly why, in
some respects, he struck a new
note in American letters. His detractors found fault with him on
the basis of form. They said that
his novels, so-called, were, in reality, not novels at all. Instead of
using words and arguments of my
own in a determined attempt to
puncture and invalidate such a
stricture I shall quote from A
Note on Thomas Wolfe, which
Edward C. Aswell wrote for The
Hills Beyond (Harper and Brothers, New York and London. 1941).
Here are Mr. Aswell's trenchant
words:
Tom had very little to say to those
who believe that they can understand
a work of art by tying it up in a neat
little packet, pasting a label on it,
and tucking it away in a pigeonhole.
. . . He did not know whether anything he had written was a novel, or
whether it was something else the
name of which had not yet been invented. If pressed for an answer he
might have said that the second designation fitted rather better than the
first. But really he didn't care. The
question just didn't interest him. It
seemed irrelevant. Questions that did
interest him-and he was passionately

concerned about them-were whether
his writing was good, honest, straight,
and true; whether it said what he
wanted it to say; whether his readers
would understand it as he meant it;
and whether they would be moved by
it and finish it saying to themselves:
"Yes, that is the way life is." He did
not know what more could be asked
of any book.

Just as Mr. Aswell said of Wolfe
that "if one tries to judge his
work by the conventional standard of the novel as we have always known it, defined however
it may be, one is licked at the
start," so one may say of Sibelius
that if one tries to judge his symphonies, his violin concerto, and
his string quartet by the conventional standards of symphonies,
violin concertos, and string quartets as we have come to know
those standards, defined however
they may be, one is licked at the
start.
Why Not Other Names
~ Should Sibelius have used
tiJ · other names for his major
works than "symphony," "violin
concerto," and "string quartet"?
My own answer is no. Perhaps he
would have been spared much
scalding criticism if he had done
so; but I, for one, respect him for
doing exactly as he did. His choice
of terms provided opponents with
ammunition of a sort; but that
ammunition is far from deadly.
In fact, it is entirely harmless.
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Sibelius, I confidently believe, will
survive the onslaughts of those
who attack him on the basis of
form just as other composers have
survived many barbed and bitter
attacks.
I myself am more than ready
to declare that much of the primordial and elemental power
which I find in Sibelius' larger
works is inherent in the very type
of form he used. To call his symphonies, his violin concerto, and
his string quartet formless because
they do not bend the knee dutifully and abjectly to well-established standards of construction is
to reject categorically many important truths that can and must
be learned from a searching and
unbiased study of the history and
the development of music. The
tonal art, thank goodness, is not
static.
vVhat about Sibelius as a melodist? My own long and intensive
study of his works has convinced
me that his strength as a composer does not lie primarily in
most of the melodies he has devised. It rests rather on his unique
use of those melodies and on his
own individualistic way of introducing, emphasizing, coloring,
and concatenating bits, fragments,
and mere suggestions of melody.
Again some will con tend that this
method of his reveals a deplorable
lack of technical skill. I refuse to
argue-not because of fear but
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solely because I believe and am
sure that it is altogether wrong
and entirely futile to judge Sibelius' works by conventional
standards. To hand down verdicts
after measuring with Mozartian,
Beethovenian, Brahmsian, or
Tchaikovskian yardsticks is as unfair as it is profitless. If I knew
how to form a similar adjective
from Haydn's name, that adjective would have been included
in the preceding sentence. May
one say "Haydnian"? The word
sounds strange and looks strangejust as strange, I suppose, as the
music of Sibelius looks and sounds
to those who, in all honesty and
sincerity, refuse to acknowledge
the Finn as a master in the true
sense of the word.
In more than one way Sibelius'
way of writing for the orchestra is
unique. I say this even though I
know that some commentators hit
the nail on the head when they
point to evident cliches in his
scores. Nevertheless, one cannot
listen to Sibelius' works without
sensing that his writing-both
when it calls for the full resources
of the orchestra and when it resorts to a rigid economy of means
-has a flavor entirely its own. It
is Sibelius.
When I venture the opinion
that the creating of great melodies is by no means the lonely
Finnish master's forte, I do not
intend to imply that there are no
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tunes of haunting and stlrrmg
beauty and power from his mighty
pen. I myself am impressed by the
finespun lyricism and the gripping drama in the melodic content of some of his songs. Unfortunately, his compositions in this
.field are not as widely known in
our land as they deserve to be.
Therefore I recommend the following excellent recordings: A us
banger Brust and Slow as the Colors (Victor disc 2146); Come
Away, Death, from Shakespeare's
Twelfth Night (Victor disc 1809);
and Flickan .Korn lfran Sin Alsk-

ings Mote, and Saf, Saf, Susa (Victor disc 1766). These songs are
sung with superb artistry by Marian Anderson, the great Negro
contralto, with Kosti Vehanen at
the piano.
RCA Victor has issued excellent recordings of Sibelius' larger
works. To me .they are treasures;
for l still cling to the conviction
that .S ibelius is a great master-a
master who, as Cecil Gray has
pointed out, defies imitation. I
still believe that Sibelius is one of
the great symphonists since the
days of Brahms.

(TO BE CONTINUED]

Some Recent Recordings
HECTOR BERLIOZ. Symphonie Fantastique, op. I4. The San Francisco
Symphony Orchestra under Pierre
Monteux.-If your acquaintance
with this fascinating example of
program music is based on previous
recordings, the excellent reading
given by M. Monteux and San
Francisco's fine orchestra will shed
new light on the work. Victor Album 994. $6.83.
CHOPIN PIANO Music. Vladimir Horowitz, pianist.-The eminent master
of the keyboard presents electrifying performances of the Andante
Spianato and Grande Polonaise in
E Flat, Op. 22; the Waltz in A Minor, Op. 34, No. 2; and the Polonaise in A Flat, Op. 53. Victor Album 1034. $3.68.
JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. Sonata in E
(for Harpsichord Concertante and

Violin Solo). Wanda Landowska,
harpsichordist, and Yehudi Menuhin, violinist.-Here is artistry
chaste and noble in every respect as
well as excellent recording. Victor
Album 1035. $4-73·
CLAUDE DEBUSSY. Preludes, Book I
( I9IO ). E. Robert Schmitz, pianist.
Mr. Schmitz unfolds the abiding
beauty of these epoch-making and
trail-blazing tone poems with rare
skill. Victor Album 1031. $6.03.
SERGE RACHMANINOFF. Danse Oriental, op 2, No. 2. GIOVANNI BATTISTA
GRAZIOLI. Adagio. Edmund Kurtz,
'cellist, with Emanuel Bay at, the
piano.-The recording engineers
have succeeded in giving a true-tolife reproduction of Mr. Kurtz's
$85,000 Stradivarius. The performances are admirable. Victor disc
11-9024. $1.05.

READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR TO BELIEVE
AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER

All unsigned reviews are by members of the staO

Greek in America

than to come to the land with gold
in the streets? He does this in company of two dear friends, and the
story deals largely with the trials, tribulations, and small ·triumphs of the
three in the new country. The
cramped, ugly industrial Massachusetts town to which they immigrate
is a horrible disappointment to the
three Greek farmers, but somehow the
reader doesn't care very much. Since
the entire book gives evidence of immaturity and of very little insight into social problems, the reader soon
settles back into a sort of pleasant
doze and reads the book only for its
slight story. Everything turns out just
right in the end-the girls get husbands, Petro's son doesn't die, the
growing Greek community gets its
priest, and George gets the priest's
daughter.
The best that can be said of the
book is that its presentation of Greek
communal life in America is sympathetic and interesting. The Greeks
cling together wi~h intense loyalty,
sharing their joys and sorrows with
equal zest. Miss Vardoulakis is at
her best w~en describing their gossip

GOLD IN THE STREETS. By Mary
Vardoulakis. Dodd, Mead & Co.,
New York. i945. 255 pages. $2.50.
OLD IN THE STREETS,

a first novel

by Mary Vardoulakis, winner of
G
the Fourth Intercollegiate Literary
Fellowship, is a rather girlish story of
the Greek immigrant in America. Its
people are always storybook characters. The young men act the way ·a
nice girl fondly believes young men
act; they giggle, poke gentle fun at
each other, suffer romantically, and
dream wistfully of the life, the land,
and the girls they left behind them.
The young girls remain shadowy
wraiths with brimming doe-like eyes
and sweet submissive smiles. The economic struggle between the established Poles and the newly arrived
Greeks assumes the proportions of a
face-making contest.
The hero of the novel, George Vardas, is a handsome, kind, and ambitious young man whose irJ!mediate
task in life is to provide dowries for
his two younger sisters. What better
and easier way to accomplish this
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sessions in the coffee houses, the feasts
in the tenement kitchens, and gay
dances where cares are forgotten, and
coy but passionless flirtations flourish.
PAITERSON McLEAN FRIEDRICH.

Humor and Romance
TWELVE STORIES. By Steen Steensen Blicher; translated from the
Danish by Hanna Astrup Larsen,
and with an introduction by Sigrid
Undset. Princeton University Press
for the American-Scandinavian
Foundation, Princeton. 1945. 305
pages. $3.00.
TEEN STEENSEN BLICHER, whose life

(1782-1848) coincided with that
S
period considered by the Danish as

the Golden Age of their literature,
is beloved by his countrymen for his
stories of the people of the Jutland
peninsula-the petty nobility on
their wooded estates, the fisherfolk on
the storm-swept dunes, and the gypsies and outlaws on the moorlands.
He contemplated the lives of these
people with sympathy and with a
rollicking humor.
The circumstances of Blicher's life
contributed to his understanding of
the various social classes. The learned
but needy parsons of his stories were
drawn from his father and himself
and their fellow ministers. The hunting squires were based on his wealthy
relatives, whom he often visited as a
boy, and the neighboring petty nobles
who often sought his father's company for a hunt. He knew university
life at first hand, and he had passed
considerable time among the very
poor and the outcasts from organized
society. Most of his stories are only
slightly altered accounts of actual

events among the wide number of
people whom he knew. The giddy
young noblewoman, Miss S-, was his
cousin; the insane women that appear
in several of his stories were variations on his mother; the unfaithful
wives were his own wife Ernestine;
the young servant boys and the men
of promise who came to nought were
himself. The gypsies and fisherfolk,
with their brave and tragic lives, were
persons he had met or heard of from
friends.
The blend of humorous realism
and romance in Blicher's work is what
fascinates the reader. He will describe
with enthusiasm an evening party
bathed in the glamour in which it
appeared to an enamored young man;
then, without denying or cheapening
that glamour he will show how even
the young man realized its flight as
the morning overtook the group. He
tells of the comical events that took
place during hunting parties on the
barren moorlands, but he also gives
these desolate reaches the poetic quality that they had for the natives who
loved them. The French gamekeeper
who kindly offers to wed a proud
young servant girl, pregriant by a
scoundrel who has been executed, is
touched by her plight but also amused
by her indiscretion. The young girl
who courageously runs off to be married to the young man of her choice
is a romantic heroine, but also a
comic one, for her elopement is effect·
ed by an absurd ruse. One of the most
amusing scenes is that in which the
author goes back, many years later,
to the neighborhood where he had
known an elegant young ministerial
student and the enchanting young
daughter of a wealthy squire:
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The first person that met my eye as I
rode into the parsonage was a fat, redfaced man in a threadbare grey . coat,
wooden shoes on his feet, and an old
low-crowned hat on his head. This person . . . was standing on top of the
dunghill, surrounded by chickens, ducks,
geese, and turkeys, which he seemed to
be counting with forefinger stretched
out.
"Is the pastor at home?" I asked, lifting my hat slightly.
"Eighty-seven, eighty-eight, eightynine, ninety. I'm the pastor," was the
answer.

The worn mother of the pastor's
ten children is the once charming
Maren. "So time can blot out, smother, destroy beauty, wit and gaiety;
and what time might ·perhaps leave,
will surely succumb to financial worries, the faithful ally of time."

Scotch Schoolmaster
MENTOR GRAHAM: THE MAN
WHO TAUGHT LINCOLN. By
Kunigunde Duncan and D. F. Nickols. University of Chicago Press,
Chicago. 274 pages. $3.50.

"the little schoolmaster of Illinois," as Lincoln
fondly referred to him, is one of the
forgotten characters in American history. Carl Sandburg has given him
some coverage in The Prairie Years,
but students of Lincoln have largely
ignored the earnest Scotch schoolmaster.
· Mentor Graham had the spirit of
adventure bred in his bones. His forbears had left the Scotch border for
Ireland; they forsook the Emerald
Isle for the New World and had been
among those who, like Boone, kept
pushing on to new frontiers in the

M
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United States. Graham himself left
Kentucky for Illinois, and finally,
when he was past eighty, went to the
Dakotas to stake out a land claim.
. To the modern reader Mentor Graham's contributions to Lincoln's education are of most interest and importance. Briefly, Graham gave direction to Lincoln's intellectual strivings; he helped to make the Emancipator a more exact thinker and furnished him with a fine education in
the fundamentals. In the days when
Lincoln was distinguishing himself as
the head of the State, Graham couldwith pardonable pride-view Lincoln's accomplishments as a monument to his pedagogy.
This book should appeal to clergymen, educators, and students of American history: to clergymen because of its discussion of the religious
controversies on the American frontier; to educators because of its portrayal of a truly "progressive" educator; to students of American history
because of its cross-sectional view of
the American frontier.

Pennsylvania Dirt
BEFORE THE SUN GOES DOWN.
By Elizabeth Metzger Howard.
Doubleday & Co., Inc., Garden
City, N. Y. 1946. 378 pages. $2.75.
EFORE THE SUN GO.ES DOWN"

is the

beautiful title of a not-so-beautiB
ful book.
Elizabeth Metzger Howard was
awarded $145,000 in prize money for
her efforts. She won the 1945 Doubleday, Doran $20,000 Prize Novel award
and Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer's $125,000
annual novel award for 1945.
Just on what merits her work was
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selected as tops in the novel field for
1945 is a disturbing question. It certainly can't be classed as a great contribution to literature.
The author takes the reader back
to 1880 to a small Pennsylvania village. When one has finished the book
he has met the entire populace-the
rich, middle class and poor.
This could have made for interesting reading, but most of the principal
characters are dragged through the
gutters and few of them have nobility
of character.
When one has completed Before
The Sun Goes Down, one must of
necessity draw the conclusion that
Willowspring, Penna., had few righteous people in 1880, and much of the
population thrived on illicit sex relationship.
The author employs the "slice of
life" technique, as the entire 378
pages cover only a solitary year. The
book makes little progress toward a
climactic finish.
"Mudtown" represents the bottom
rung of society. Here the colored
folks and poor white trash live in
squalor. The Sargents and the Albrights, some of the town founders,
form the upper strata, and they live
in richness.
Elizabeth Metzgar Howard, however, believes that the day will come
when the poor and rich will be able
to meet on the same plane. She expresses her theme through Dr. Dan
Field, who supposedly knows all the
answers to the myriad of puzzles
which are rampant in Willowspring.
He prophesies:
"Before the sun goes down on their
-the young folks, rich and poor-day
the four corners of the earth will

meet and the sky will be no higher
than their heads."
She personifies the means to this
end in nine year old aristocratic Bert
Sargent, who seems destined to be a
famous doctor, and in Ray Stoddard.
a piece of Mudtown scum, whom Dr.
Field plans to transform into a noted
man of letters in this bright new
world of equality.
In at least one respect it is to be
wondered whether the author isn't
confusing today with yesterday, for
it is quite apparent that the Sargents
and Albrights do not know that their
offspring are mingling habitually with
the Mudtown scum. This is not a
debate on the right or wrong of this
relationship between rich and poor,
but it is hardly conceivable that these
aristocratic parents of 1880 didn't
know any more of the whereabouts
of their children than many 1946
parents do.
Another regrettable feature is that
the author flaunts Biblical passages
to the four winds throughout the
book, with little apparent direction
or results. Had she desired to prove
where these characters made their
mistakes in the light of the Bible, or
how they could have strengthened
their weaknesses by the application
of passages from the Holy Wordthat is '!nother story.
While there is much that is wrong
with the book, it doesn't entirely lack
interest. In some of her younger characters, particularly Bert Sargent, she
has color. She brings the town's
setting in clearcut fashion, and exciting incidents which occur there. Also
her illustrations-in which she denotes
a breakdown of class distinction-deserve some merit.

.
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However, in all this she lacks the
necessary depth to make it a truly
great novel.

Heroic Doctors
MEN WITHOUT GUNS. By DeWitt Mackenzie. The Blakiston
Company, Philadelphia, Pa. 1945.

$s.oo.
of the most graphic books to
come from the fighting fronts is
O
Men Without Guns, the story of the
NE

Army Medical Corps as it was recorded in the Southwest Pacific, Saipan, Italy, Normandy, and on the
Burma Road. Packed with tense drama and human interest tales, relieved
by interesting digressions, and enlivened here and there by a touch of
grim humor, it is an authentic account of the heroism achieved by
doctors, nurses, and enlisted men in
their effort to save human life from
the ravages of instruments of war,
of disease, and of jungle peril.
The story of medicine and surgery in World War II is told by
DeWitt Mackenzie, a war correspondent in World War I and an Associated Press analyst in World War
II. From his wide experience and
first hand knowledge of the fighting
areas, Mr. Mackenzie tells a story
not only of intense interest to the
layman, but of permanent value to
the annals of medical achievement.
But the heroism and skill of the
Army Medical Corps is told only
in part through the written word.
The twelve distinguished artists selected to paint the activities of the
Me~ical Department on the homcfront and in the fighting theatres,
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through the pictures reproduced in
the second half of the book (and
constituting the Abbott Collection),
give a faithful and unforgettable account of the contribution made to
victory by "the men without guns."
In the course of the book the
reader views the activities of the
doctors, nurses, and corpsmen in each
battle area. Mackenzie picks as guide
the artist who has been assigned to
that particular theatre of war, permitting him to tell the story in his
own way. Thus the style of the various chapters, though uniformally unconventional, changes somewhat with
the personality of the narrator-a
technique which adds warmth and
reality to a tale of almost unbelievable horror and heroism. It is interesting to note that the style of the
artist's narrative closely resembles
that of his painting. For example, the
impressionism that marks Franklin
Boggs pictures-the brilliant colors,
the daring contrasts found in men
yellow from atabrine, in the "black
diamond" stretcher-bearers, in the
white, uprooted trunks of palm trees
-is sensed when he says:
Out in the Coral Sea it was beautiful
-coral reefs down below. The colors
were like jewels-green and blue and
gray and white. Generally the corals are
submerged. Sometimes they look like
doughnuts underneath the water.

The warmth and richness of a Rembrandt portrait are found not only in
Robert Benny's paintings ("Men
With God," for example), but also in
the humanity that marks his account
of the horrors in Saipan. The objectivity that characterizes many of Joseph Hirsch's pictures is present in the
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sharp realism with which he discussed
the problems that faced the Medical
Corps in Italy.
Just as uniformity of style marks
the narratives in spite of the differences in the personalities of the narrator, so uniformity of fact or subject
marks the paintings, though style,
composition, and color vary greatly.
Even though the oils, water colors,
and sketches are documentary, their
concept arising from direct observation of the. Medical Corps at work,
they possess, for the most part, a
dynamic movement, a power of line
and color, and a suggestivity of overtones that attest to their high artistic
merit.
Men Without Guns is an unusual
combination of fact and art.
VERA T. HAHN.

Homage to a Titan
JOHN DRYDEN: A STUDY OF HIS
POETRY. By Mark Van Doren.
Henry Holt and Company, New
York. 1946. 298 pages with index.
$3.00.
is a re-issue of a Columbia
University doctoral dissertation
T
which was published in 1921 in an

poet, journalist in verse, lyric poet,
and narrative poet. My recent rereading of the poems by Dryden
strikes an echo to Van Doren's observation:
One must see him as he is: a poet of
opinion, a poet of company, a poet of
civilization. It is not to be inferred that
he was without passion; but it is true
that he never got outside himself. His
passion was the passion of assurance.
Hi11 great love was the love of speaking
fully and with finality, his favorite subjects being persons and books.

Modern re-discovery of John Dryden's merit gained emphasis from this
critical work by Van Doren, followed
in 1932 by T. S. Eliot's three essays
called simply john Dryden. Our age
has been little interested in the man
whose poems, plays, and critiques
dominated the early classical period;
if we know eighteenth century writers
at all, we are mindful of Alexander
Pope and Jonathan Swift. But such
oversight will be remedied by the
reader of this commentary on Dryden's poetry, for he will want to
read what Dryden wrote.
HERBERT H. UMBACH.

HIS

English edition under the title The
Poetry of john Dryden. Mark Van
Doren is not only one of America's
distinguished men of letters but an
apt critic of men of letters. His
Shakespeare is admirable, and The
Private Reader is a comprehensive
selection of his dramatic and literary
criticism. But why there should be a
new printing of his Dryden now, puzzles me quite.
Eight essays and an appendix discuss Dryden's talents as occasional

Keen and Original
A GRAMMAR OF MOTIVES .. By
Kenneth Burke. Prentice-Hall, Inc.,
New York. 1945. 530 pages. $5.oo.
HIS

is in more ways than one an

T unusual book. For one thing, it is

unusual in the way it came to be
what it is. It started out as "a theory
of comedy applied to a treatise on
human relations," and then it transformed itself, under the author's
hands, into a semantic study of the
terms that are applied to human mo
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tivation. Not only that, but the subject grew to such proportions that it
had to be split into three sections,
of which this Grammar of Motives
is the first, a Rhetoric of Motives
being promised for next year and a
Symbolic of Motives for the year following.
Another unusual feature of the
book is its method, or rather methods, of approach to the subject matter. Speaking of a "grammar" of motives is certainly unusual. And, even
so, this "grammar" does not operate
grammatically but "dramatistically,"
that is, in terms of dramatic structure
(scene, act, agent, agency, purposeplus ten ratios: scene-act, scene-agent,
act-agent, etc., and inversion also taking place-e. g., act-scene, agent-scene,
etc.-so that the ratios come to number twenty). The matter becomes still
more complicated when it soon appears that "dramatism" can almost be
equated with "dialectic." Also, figures
of speech play a role that leads to
strange transformations in the application of terms. Furthermore, the rhetoric and the symbolic of motives,
not content to wait for next year or
the year thereafter, have their say
from time to time. Burke deftly slips
from one to another of these approaches, now speaking from the dramatistic angle, then in terms of dialectic, again from the symbolic viewpoint, and so on.
The reader who, under these circumstances, can shift his mental focus
quickly enough to keep track of the
windings of the discussion must be
attentive and nimble-witted indeed.
Burke seems to know this, for he disingenuously uses such expressions as:
"Then where are we?" "What pre-
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cisely is our point?" "Where are we
now?" However, the reader has occasion to ask such questions much more
frequently than the author does.-A
minor oddity is that the book's overall purpose seems to have been to
help "toward the purification of war"
(the first page carries the title and
the motto, "Ad bellum purificandum"), but that this purpose appears
to have been forgotten till the second
paragraph from the end, where it
reappears briefly and lamely.
BafHling as the book is in many
ways, it must be emphatically stated
that Burke shows himself to be a
keen, original thinker with a wide
sweep of interests and unusual powers of synthesis, that he presents many
novel and illuminating insights,draws
many delicate distinctions, and makes
many subtle points. These things remain true in face of the fact that he
is sometimes over-subtle, sometimes
generalizes on insufficient grounds,
sometimes argues from mere analogy.
and sometimes pleads etymology when
it no longer has any bearing on present usage. It is an insult to him that
the blurb states that he "picks up
where .... Stuart Chase left off," for
where could Stuart Chase leave off
when he never got started? (THE
CRESSET, May 1938, p. 51).
Burke devotes roughly two-fifths of
the book to showing how his theory
of motivation applies to philosophic:
systems. Though he covers much
ground in this section and though he
is not a professional philosopher, we
were able to detect not only a single
slip in this field, and that on a point
in Kant on which many slip.-Paradoxes play an important role in the
discussion. Logically they prove
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Burke's own undoing, for if his "paradox of substance" is taken seriously,
it negates his whole position. He
starts out with the claim that his "dramatistic pentad" covers all statements
that assign motives, but the dialectic
of the "paradox of substance" teaches
that what applies to everything applies to nothing.
To sum up: anyone who wishes to
exercise his powers of concentration
and penetration and to glean valuable insights in the process can do no
better than read A Grammar of Motives slowly and carefully three or
four times through.

Orderly Revolution
REVEILLE FOR RADICALS. By
Saul D. Alinsky. University of Chicago Press, Chicago. 1946. 228
pages. $2.50.
who believe that the word
"radical" means crackpot will shy
T
at Saul D. Alinsky's provocative book.
HOSE

Hostile as they are toward anything
that smacks even faintly of the activities of crackpots, they will be more
than likely to shrug their shoulders
in disdain and cast the volume aside.
Some will say that Mr. Alinsky
should not have used the term "radical" in the title; but a careful study
of what he has written will show in
short order that he is a man of strong
convictions and that he has the courage to set forth those convictions with
vigor and to stand by them. Mr. Alinsk y does not employ the word "radical" in the sense in which many
of his fellow-citizens are accustomed
to understand the term. To him a
Radical is neither a Red nor the

dupe of a Red. According to Mr.
Alinsky, the Radical
wants a world in which the worth of the
individual is recognized. He wants the
creation of a kind of society where all of
man's potentialities could be realized; a
world where men could live in dignity,
security, happiness and peace-a world
based on morality of mankind.

Mr. Alinsky explains clearly and
forcibly his way of bringing about
such a world. His conclusions, his
advice, his suggestions, and his warnings are based on wide experience.
He foreswore a successful career in
the field of criminology because his
heart went out to those who are
commonly spoken of as the underdogs. He saw how they groped, struggled, suffered, and despaired. Some·
thing can, and must, be done, hf
said, to change all this. So he began
to work with, to fight for, and to organize those who lived in that portion of Chicago which is called The
Jungle. He incurred the enmity of
men who did not want to tamper
with the state of affairs as it actually
existed; but he won the respect and
the love of those whom he helpedthose who came to look upon him as
a "right guy" and "one of ours."
Democracy, says Mr. Alinsky, must
be revitalized if it is to perform its
functions properly in this fear-filled
world. Up to the present time, he
states, we have been using "an imperfect instrument-a partial democracy." It cannot deliver us from the
gnawing fear of the atomic bomb and
long-range rocket explosives. Democracy which is applied only in part
cannot do away with "the confusion
and inner conflicts raging within
men." Man must gain faith in him-

_ _ _ _ _,
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self, hate injustice, cease worshipping
the monster of materialism, concern
himself with major fundameritaJ
causes instead of with end products,
and "face the issue of mankind's obligations as well as its rights." The
crisis is at hand. Dilly-dallying will
lead to destruction and chaos.
Mr. Alinsky wants "a people'11
world," and to achieve this, there
must be, as he sees it, a People's Organization which
is not a philanthropic plaything nor a
social service ameliorative gesture. It is
a deep, hard-driving force, striking and
cutting at the very rools of all the evils
which beset the people. It recognizes the
vicious circle in which most human beings are caught and strives viciously to
break this circle. It thinks and acts in
terms of social surgery and not cosmetic
cover-ups.

indisputable fact should not prevent
those inhabitants from doing all in
their power to strive for moral, sociological, and governmental improvement, should it?

Truth and Cobwebs
WORLD ORDER: Its Intellectual
and Cultural Foundations. Edited
by F. Ernest Johnson. Harper and
Brothers, New York. 1945. 247
pages. $2.00.

adequate review of
would require almost as many pages as the book itself contains. Truth walks arm in arm
in the volume with platitudes and
adroitly spun cobwebs. In other
words, the mature and thoughtful
d
·11 fi d
rea er w1
n in it much to give
him stimulation and much to cause
The People's Organization
frowning on his brow. As he wends
is dedicated to an eternal war. It is a war
his way carefully through the eightagainst poverty, misery, delinquency, diseen essays, he will agree and disagree.
ease, injustice, hopelessness, despair,
Nevertheless, his time and effort will
and unhappiness. They are basically the
have been spent in a profitable mansame issues for which nations have gone
ner; for it is by giving earnest conto war in almost every generation.
sideration to the views and the conBy-laws of the People's Organizavictions of others that one learns to
tion are appended to Mr. Alinsky·s
clarify one's own thinking.
book.
World Order is a publication of
There is plentiful food for thought
The Institute for Religious Studies,
and digestion in Reveille for Ra diwhich
cals. No less a personage than Jacques was established at the Jewish TheologiMaritain, the eminent and influencal Seminary of America by means of a
tial Roman Catholic, has said, "This gift from Lucius N. Littauer, Esq. Its
book is epoch-making." At all events,
purpose is to enable ministers of all
it is brilliantly written and worthy
faiths to study under the guidance of
of the most careful and conscientious scholars in various fields, representing
attention.
different religious groups.
We know that the world in which
The following topics are dealt with
we live will always be imperfect bein the book: "Collaboration for
cause it is peopled with imperfect inWorld Order," by Louis Finkelstein;
habitants; but a realization of this "The Philosophy of World Commun-
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ity," by Edgar G. Brightman; "Toward a New Concept of Man." by
Irwin Edman; "Human Differences
and World Order," by Margaret
Mead; "The Psychological Presuppositions of World Order," by Harold
D. Lasswell; "The Dynamics of Hostility," by David M. Levy; "The Task
of Cultural Rebuilding," by Pitirim
A. Sorokin; "A Juristic Framework of
World Order," by Joseph P. Chamberlain; "America's Responsibility in
the Postwar International Field," by
Edwin G. Nourse; "The Catholic
Church and World Order," by John
Lafarge, S. J.; "The Protestant Churches and World Order," by John C.
Bennett; "The Jewish Contribution
to a World Order," by Mordecai M.
Kaplan; "A New School Bell: Educating America," by James Marshall;
"Re-education on a ·world Scale," by
I. L. Kandel; "Democracy in Education," by Ordway Tead; "Relief as
Reconstruction," by Clarence E. Pickett; "World Citizenship," by Norman
Cousins; and "What Has the War
Taught the Churches?" by F. Ernest
Johnson.

Somber and Oppressive
THE STREET. By Ann Petry.
Houghton Mifflin Company, Boston. 1946. 430 pages. $2.50.
NE

cannot read The Street with-

O out feeling pity, remorse, anger,
responsibility, and-uneasiness. Miss
Ann Petry presents the case of her
people against the white man's society
in a gripping manner. Her portrait
of Harlem is a living one, gained
from firsthand experience. Her knowledge of the fear, the tragedy, the perversion, the disease, the poverty, and

the violence born of dark streets and
evil housing conditions is intimate
and' oppressive. But just as the literary quality of The Street is marred
by a marked tendency to overwrite,
so the author's indictment of the
social inequalities and the racial discriminations existing in our land is
weakened by a disturbing overtone
of intense hatred.
The world is just beginning to
erase the scars and the stains of a
war which began wilh small and isolated instances of intolerance aml
persecution. Unless we have learned
that one-and that includes the minority groups-cannot passively or
actively participate in racial or religious persecution without endangering one's own freedom, there will
inevitably be fresh scars and deeper
stains on the face of a battered and
weary .w orld.
After all, the ills described by Miss
Petry are not confined to her race,
and they are not all necessarily the
result of having a dark skin. One can
find the same conditions of poverty,
filth, degradation, and underprivilege
among white families in the city slums
of the North and in the retarded regions of the South.
The Street reaches a dramatic climax when Lutie Johnson beats Boots
Smith to death with a heavy candlestick. Miss Petry does her race a distinct disservice when she writes, "Finally, and the blows were heavier,
faster, now, she was striking at the
white world which thrust black people into a walled enclosure from
which there was no escape." It is
likewise distressing to have a woman
of Miss Petry's education put these
words into the mouth of a Negro
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draft evader, "Don't talk to me
about Germans. They're only doing
the same thin.gin Europe that's been
done in this country since the time
it started."
There is a vast difference between
outbreaks of lawlessness which are
condemned by the government and
the ruthless, coldly calculated pattern
of oppression practiced by the selfstyled Master Race. Miss Petry herself is eloquent evidence of the fact
that in the United States color is not
an insurmountable barrier to success.
True, there are too many Lutie Johnsons-black and white. Her desperate
struggle to make a clean, decent home
for her small son is heartbreaking because we know that this is a tragedy
which is being enacted every day of
every year in many parts of our land.
What is the answer? Where shall we
find a solution of this delicate problem? We can be sure of one thing:
the solution will not be found in
further hatred, intolerance, and violence.
The Street, a Houghton Miffiin Literary Fellowship novel, is a first novel
of unusual promise. The author, a
native of Old Saybrook, Connecticut,
is a graduate of the College of Pharmacy of the University of Connecticut. She was employed as a registered
pharmacist in Old Saybrook and Old
Lynne until her marriage took her
to New York City. Here she worked
on a Harlem newspaper, taught salesmanship, wrote children's plays, acted
with the now famous American Negro Theatre group, and spent nine
months working on an experiment in
education conducted in one of New
York City's elementary schools. At the
present time she is the executive secre-
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tary of Negro Women Incorporated,
a civic-minded organization which
keeps a watchful eye on local and
national legislation. The Street was
written while the author's husban<l
was in the army.

Eleventh Hour
ARCH OF TRIUMPH. By Erich
Maria Remarque. Translated from
the German by Walter Sorell and
Denver Lindley. D. Appleton-Century Company, Inc., New York.
1946. 455 pages. $3.00.
CAVAGE disillusionment, agonized re\..') vulsion, and bleak despair run
through Erich Maria Remarque's new
novel like heavy black threads on a
multi-colored tapestry. Arch of Triumph is the story of Paris in the last
months of the long armistice between
two world wars. The pact of Munich
hung like a pall over the great city,
and under its shadowy canopy Paris
marked time, waiting for the orders
which would plunge France and the
world into another manmade catastrophe. Under the Arc de Triomphe,
a faint, lonely flame burned on the
tomb of the Unknown Soldier, "which
looked like the last grave of mankind
in the midst of night and loneliness."
Close by, in the shabby Hotel International, the surgeon Ravic drank
his cognac and calvados and brooded
over the events which had brought
him and the world to this desperate
hour. Ravic-whose real name was
Ludwig Fresenburg-was a German.
He was not a Jew. He was a veteran
of the first World War; he had been
just eighteen on that day at Ypres
when he saw his friend Messman die
in screaming agony. After the war
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Ravic became a famous surgeon. His
place in life had seemed secure until
Hitler's Black Shirts began their campaigns of terror. Then, in an incredibly short time, Ravic learned at
first hand the bestialities of the Gestapo "questionings," the horror of the
concentration camp, and the searing
pain of exile from his homeland. He
went to Spain and stood with those
who fought their lost battle against
Francisco Franco. Now for five years
he had lived in Paris-a refugee, a
dispossessed person, a man without a
carte d'identite and without a license
to practice medicine and surgery. For
five years he had earned a precarious
livelihood by secretly performing difficult operations for the noted French
surgeon Durant and for kindly Dr.
Veber. Twice he had been deporte<l
into Switzerland; twice he had managed to gain illegal re-entry into
France.
Standing before the Arc de Triomphe on the twentieth anniversary
of the 1918 Armistice, Ravic reflected
that time was running out. He was
witnessing
the sunset of civilization. Tired, shapeless Gotterdiimmerung. The empty banners of human rights. The sell-out of a
continent. The onrushing deluge. The
haggling for the last prices. The old
dance of despair on the volcano.
Ravic was not rebellious. He knew
that "human beings can stand a great
deal." He asked only that he be given
the chance to avenge himself on von
Haake, his sadistic Nazi questioner on
that remote day when he had hung
on a torture rack.
It is through Ravic's sad and somber eyes that we see the last throes
of a doomed and dying age. Ravic

himself is a symbol of Europe standing on the brink-a sick, defeated,
and debauched Europe seeking release and diversion in bordellos and
in gambling places, in feverish abandon and in artificial, joyless gayety.
Mr. Remarque has re-created the
atmosphere of prewar France with
admirable success. His characters are
clearly and sharply etched. He holds
his reader's interest from the first
page to the last in spite of a regrettable amount of lush and stylized
prose and in spite of the fact that the
smell and the language of the bordello and the operating amphitheater
become oppressive and more than a
little nauseating. Arch of Triumph,
the Book-of-the-Month selection for
February, lacks the fine simplicity of
All Quiet on the Western Front, Mr.
Remarque's first and best book.

The Terrestrial Unknown
THE WILDCATTERS: An Informal History of Oil Hunting in
America. By Samuel W. Tait, Jr.
Princeton University Press,
Princeton, New Jersey. 1946. 218
pages. Illustrated. $3.00.
ISE

men have declared that civi-

W lization as it exists today is a
complicated and composite mechan-

ism. They say that it has numerous
mainsprings. Heated controversy
arises whenever one asks those who
specialize in the history of our modern life to mention every mainspring
by name and to give an accurate account of its particular functions; but
there is universal agreement regarding
the role, the power, the usefulness,
and the allurement of the mainspring
which is called oil. Long ago the
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expression "liquid gold" acquired full
citizenship in our language as a terse
but graphic description of the magic
fluid which man extracts from the
bowels of the earth-sometimes on the
basis of scientific calculation and
sometimes by dint of patient plodding and sheer luck.
Samuel W. Tait's informal and exciting history of oil hunting in America deals particularly with the exploits
of those men who danced their way
across the continent drilling "well~s
whose chances of productivity cannot
be accurately predicted." They were
the wildcatters. Their profession, says
Mr. Tait, "has always carried with it
that fashionable modern ailment: hypertension." They failed, and they
succeeded. They made money, and
they lost money. The urge to explore
was in their blood. They were restless. They could not relax. They recognized no frontiers.
Wildcatting for oil resulted in one
of the most colossal industries of all
time. The wildcatters were daring,
stubborn, and adventure-loving pioneers. To them the civilization of our
days, mechanized as it is in many of
its most important aspects, owes ~
debt of profound gratitude.
Mere retrospection on the part of
an author will never lead to a completely factual and thoroughly satisfying account of the doings of the
wildcatters, nor can it give a proper
appraisal of the significance of their
achievements. Anyone who under·
takes to view and set forth the history
of the failures and the successes of
those men must be familiar with the
developments and the progress which
came about after the restless pioneers
had played their first important role
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in the stirring drama of oil. Mr. Tait
has that knowledge. He himself was
"almost literally born in a derrick."'
His father, "when a little less than
fourteen, went to work on wells on
Oil Creek when the game itself was
barely ten years old."
Experience and careful research
have enabled the author of The Wildcatters to present in retrospect an
account which is enlivened and, to
a large extent, clarified by knowledge
of what has been going on in the
ceaseless quest for oil since mere wildcatting gave way to a search based
on something far more tangible and
substantial than hunches, guessing,
and divining. As a result, the volume
won the Scientific Book Club Award
for January, 1946.
Mr. Tait looks forward. Wildcatting may once more have its day as
time moves on.
It started with a string of tools along
a creek bed below the pine and syca more hills of western Pennsylvania and a
man who was willing to gamble everything he could borrow. It will have
crossed and recrossed a continent, become the base of a great and indispensable industry, and, if science fails, will
finally find itself once more dependent
upon a string of tools and an individual
anxious to take chances on the terrestrial
unknown.

The Wildcatters is an engrossing
book. Mr. Tait's style is lively and lucid. Tragedy rubs elbows with comedy
in his account of the pioneers in the
development of an industry without
which life in the world of today, with
all its civilization and all its appalling
lack of civilization, would, in all
likelihood, be totally different in
many ways from what it actually is.
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The atomic age is upon us; but
someone had said, with far more
naked truth in his words than idle
facetiousness, "It is likely that for a
long time to come even the atom
will be dependent on oil." If the
world at large is inclined at all to
pay tribute to those whose brains,
brawn, sweat, and hypertension have
brought about achievements of farreaching significance, it should doff
its collective hat to the wildcatters
and sing songs of praise to their blood
pressure.

Metamorphosis
MRS. PALMER'S HONEY. By Fannie Cook. Doubleday and Company, Inc., New York. i946. 280 pages.
$2.50.
ANNIE COOK

is exceptionally well

qualified to champion the cause of
F
the American Negro. She is a member of the Mayor's Committee on
Race Relations in St. Louis, Missouri,
and an adviser to the National Association for the Advancement of Colored People. She has been untiring in
her efforts to bring about a more
wholesome and a more harmonious
relationship between the members of
her own race and her colored compatriots. Mrs. Palmer's Honey, Mrs.
Cook's third novel, is the first winner
of the George Washington Carver
Award-an award given by Doubleday and Company to honor the memory of the great Negro scientist and to
help give a wide distribution to books
written about Negroes.
Mrs. Palmer's Honey relates the
events which transformed a patient,
plodding colored maid into an ardent
and articulate advocate for social jus-

tice and true democracy. The first
half of the novel is a warmly sympathetic study of the American Negro's
struggle to overcome racial prejudice and racial discrimination. The
remaining chapters are devoted to
enthusiastic but none-too-convincing
propaganda for the C.1.0. and the
P.A.C. Perhaps Mrs. Cook is right.
It may be that the hope of the
colored worker lies in labor organizations and racial solidarity. Mrs.
Cook observes that democracy is not
a thing the Negro can take by himself.
The common man has to seize that
democracy and hold to it. It's his life
preserver in a stormy sea. Who is the
common man? . . . The common man is
labor and Negroes and Jews and every
other minority. We've got to work together. We've got to stop lining up with
the enemy. We've got to know the enemy
when we meet him. We've got to stop
being the enemy.

Imperial Bard
RUDYARD KIPLING. By Hilton
Brown. Harper and Brothers, New
York, i945. 229 pages. $3.oo.
attempts in this
book to give an overall sketch
H
of Kipling's life and a brief but inILTON

BROWN

clusive picture of his work, fitting
into their proper places in these discussions certain pieces of new information and several critical suggestions. Most of the new information
concerns Kipling's early life and was
contributed by Mrs. Alice M. Fleming, Kipling's sister; it is interesting, but it does not modify our conception of the author.
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In his criticism of Kipling, Brown
necessarily devotes considerable space
to the question of the author's "imperialism." He points out that Kipling was constantly annoyed by the
fact that the Empire was a source of
vague self-congratulation to the English people in general, but that they
refused to give any thought to supporting or improving it. The wide
travels that had made Kipling, while
still in his twenties, think in terms
of what we now call "One World"
were an experience shared by relatively few of his compatriots; places
and people he described seemed
strange and even terrifying to them.
Consequently, he set out to "make
all the men of the sister nations
within the empire interested in each
other," as he told the Canada Club
in Winnipeg, in 1907. The flaw in
Kipling's conception seems to have
been the fact that, like the very
Englishmen whose complacency so
annoyed him, he failed to probe
deeply enough into the matter of
Empire; he remained content with
an adolescent notion-shared apparently, by most Anglo-Indians-that
the people of the world may be
divided into two classes: a small one,
made up of those fitted to rule, and
a large one, made up of those who
must forever be ruled by the others.
Brown admits that in several respects Kipling failed to reach adulthood in his thought; on the other
hand, however, he reminds critics
that much of Kipling's best known
work was written in his late 'teens
and twenties-an age at which some
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immaturity of thought is hardly surprising. As for his ability to produce
literature, Kipling seems scarcely to
have had an apprentice period; his
early writing seems to have been as
effective as his later, and his inspiration seems to have endured throughout his life.
Brown's book would be more useful if the style were not somewhat
clumsy and if the facts presented
were made to articulate better. The
book is a timely one.

Capital Close-up
WASHINGTON TAPESTRY. By
Olive Ewing Clapper. Whittlesey
House, McGraw-Hill Book Co.,
New York and London. 1946. 303
pages. $2.75.

J

is herewith presented a crystallized picture of some
of the nation's top political personalities, from close range. Although the
book ostensibly bears but one author's
name, Olive Ewing Clapper, there
is actually a co-author: her husband.
·Raymond Clapper was long a noted
Washington correspondent. He was
one of the war correspondents who
paid the supreme sacrifice during
World War II.
Washington Tapes try is a compilation of his intricate notes, which
are a tribute to his keen observation,
and of Mrs. Clapper's personal experiences. She is noted as a public
speaker, a champion of civic and
social rights, and a contributing editor of Look magazine. The book is
OHN Q. PUBLIC
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not a series of news dispatches, as
it is too personal in its viewpoint for
that. Rather, it is a document that
lauds and spanks mighty men.
Everyone that reads Washington
Tapestry will certainly not agree with
the Clappers. Dyed-in-the-wool Republicans will view with question
Olive's distinct New Deal leanings,
and may not believe her judgment
of Hoover and Coolidge, for example, very sound. Nevertheless, her
"back stage" viewpoint is presented
in clear fashion, and it does provide
an excellent composite report on
political and social Washington.
Mrs. Clapper pictures Hoover as a
"worrier" and Roosevelt as a "miracle man." She terms Wilson "immortal" and Harding "mediocre."
Those are distinctly controversial
viewpoints. However, she believes
Harding, Coolidge, and Hoover were
sincere, but feels, as Ray did, "greatness is partly in the man, partly in
the times."
This book does not deal solely with
presidents. Among many others it
includes Wallace, Hopkins, Norris
(whom Mrs. Clapper notes is a Valparaiso University graduate), Landon, Willkie (whom Ray publicly
backed against Roosevelt's third term,
much to Mrs. Clapper's chagrin),
Dewey-and Eleanor Roosevelt.
Washington Tapestry deals primarily with the men active in political
circles during Roosevelt's regime.
Some of her conclusions are debatable, but her observations are clear,
concise, and interesting.
HERBERT STEINBACH

Whither American Higher
Education ?
DEMOCRATIC EDUCATION. By
Benjamin Fine. Thomas Y. Crowell
Company, New York. i945. 251
pages. $2.50.
CCORDING to present indications,

A American higher education faces

a turning point after three centuries
of development. Even before next
September, most, if not all, colleges
an<l universities, small and large, will
have registered capacity enrollments.
The great influx of war veterans,
stimulated by the G.I. Bill of Rights,
is the cause of this boom.
The author reviews the two chief
present trends in our higher education. He points out that the philosophy of "traditional" education, as
exemplified by the University of Chicago and St. John's College at Annapolis, insists on a curriculum which will
train the student to think clearly
and intelligently. Hence the emphasis
of th ese schools on the classics and
their objection to a greatly diversified program for the student. The
strict entrance requirements of the
schools of this type cause them to
cater to the superior and select students with the result that the average student must look elsewhere for
his college education.
Opposed to this point of view are
the advocates of "democratic" education. The schools which adhere to this
philosophy are our 69 land grant
colleges and universities and those institutions on the extreme left which
the author designates as the "progres
sive wing." These schools have a
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highly diversified curriculum which
allows the students much latitude in
electives and which caters to individual differences of students. Hence, the
"democratic" colleges offer students
opportunity "to get an education for
life as well as for earning a living."
Through a survey in one hundred
representative American colleges and
universities the author interviewed
more than 5,000 service men who had
returned to the campuses, and through
a questionnaire he secured the views
of 1,000 parents. The result of these
polls revealed a desire for a broad
curriculum and an educational opportunity on the college level for
many rather than for few.
The author believes that the distances between the "aristocratic" and
the "progressive" trends in our higher
education must narrow noticeably as
we move farther into the post-war
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era. He visions a balanced curriculum
which will meet the social needs of
our day, not only of a select few,
but of the average American citizen.
Hence, he concludes
Unless this country has an educated
electorate, the serious issues that now
confront the nation will not readily be
solved. The colleges and universities do
not exist for themselves alone; they are
an important part of society as a whole.
Higher education for all, then, becomes
meaningful as the full responsibilities
of the colleges to train men for better
citizenship, to develop broader concepts
of national and international attitudes,
to .improve the social and economic
standards of the country are realized.
That is the democratic way.

A very readable presentation of the
status and trends of American higher
education by a writer who has an
intelligent and objective point of
view.

A
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ECENT PUBLICATIONS

A SURVEY OF BOOKS
A WREATH FOR
SAN GEMIGNANO
By Richard Aldington. With illustrations by Netta Aldington. Duell,
Sloan and Pearce, Inc., New York.
i945. 30 pages. $2.00.
LDINGTON's translation of this son-

net sequence by the thirteenthA
cen tury Italian poet Folgore is offered
as a tribute to the poet's town, San
Gemignano, which was shattered during the war. This lovely Tuscan hilltown had long been cherished by
medievalists. Now it remains only in
photographs and drawings, and in the
poetry of Folgore.
The Wreath is composed of twelve
sonnets, one for each month of the
year. Like many medieval poems, they
are cast in the form of bequests. Folgore lists the delights which he would
offer to his friends with the advent
of each month. So, as the year proceeds, his friends would enjoy fires
of burning rushes, fishing parties, a
countryside flowering with fresh green
grass, Proven~al songs and dances,
tournaments where ladies fling down
garlands, fountains, fruits, pergolas
through which stroll charming maid-

ens, cellars of sweet wines, falcons,
goshawks, the baths of Petriuolo, and
great winter banquets.
The drawings, by Mrs. Aldington,
which accompany the text suggest the
architecture of the period and the
trees and shrubs peculiar to Tuscany,
but they fail to achieve distinction.

THE POCKET BOOK
OF STORY POEMS
Edited by Louis Untermeyer. Pocket Books, Inc., New York. 1945. 378
pages. 25c.
EARLY two hundred English and

American narrative poems are inN
cluded in this collection. The editor
has grouped them under ten headings: Brave hearts and high adventures, Ballads ancient and modern,
People, Variations on love, Praise and
patriotism, Fable and fantasy, Jest
and youthful jollity, Stuff and nonsense, Of Mystery and terror, and Heroes and legends of the new world.
With the exception of the older
ballads, the poems are from the late
eighteenth, the nineteenth, and the
twentieth centuries. In general the
selection is good. One might question
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the perpetuation of Whittier's unfortunate poem on Barbara Frietchic,
and inquire whether it might not
have been better, especially in view
of the recent invasion of Normandy,
to include Michael Drayton's fine
sixteenth century ode on the Battle
of Agincourt. Several rather trivial
poems might have been omitted. But
like all Pocket Books, this one should
be useful in disseminating good literature.

ing policy which our State Department has followed in dealing with
the various Latin-American republics;
Portrait of a Continent is a detailed
treatment of the physical characteristics of South America. In Search of
Frontiers is a realistic appraisal of the
economic possibilities of our Neighbor to the South.
Maps, pictures, and a detailed index add to the value of this well
written book.

SOUTH AMERICA
UNCENSORED

THE SINGLE PILGRIM

Roland Hall Sharp. Longman's,
Green and Company, New York.
i945. 363 pages. $3.50.
OLAND HALL SHARP,

Staff Corre-

spondent on Latin-American AfR
fairs for the Christian Science Moni-

tor, has written a readable handbook
on South America. Bringing to his task
the same objectivity which characterizes most of the writing in the Monitor, Dr. Sharp made over seven trips
to Sou th America for the purpose of
gathering material for this work. Covering over 11 o,ooo miles and braving
the rigors of the elements as well a:;
the hostility of men, the author ha~
made a real contribution to the literature on South America.
The book is divided into four sections: Jungles of Fascism, Genuine
Good-Neighborliness, Portrait of a
Continent, and In Search of Frontiers.
Jungles of Fascism discusses the extent to which the fascism of Europe
has penetrated South America; the
second section of the book concerns
itself with the rather lame and halt-

By Mary Roland. Thomas Y. Crowell Company, New York. 1946. 279
pages. $2 .50.
centuries discussion of the soF
cial diseases was considered taboo
in polite society; for centuries the saOR

lient facts concerning syphilis and
gonorrhea were obscured and distorted through ignorance, shame, and superstition. An alarmingly sharp rise
in venereal disease incident to World
War I and World War II awakened
medical men to the need for an intensive, fearless, and world-wide campaign against these loathsome and
crippling scourges. They considered it
important to inform the public of the
true nature of the social diseases, the
sources of infection, the early recognition of the primary symptoms, and
the imperative need for prompt and
adequate treatment. In keeping with
this program, the British Ministry of
Health urged Mary Roland, the wife
of a British physician, to write a novel
dealing with syphilis. The Single Pilgrim treats this difficult subject with
dignity and restraint. The story of a
desperately unhappy English girl's
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courageous battle against disease and
fear is frank and deeply moving. It is
not in any sense a medical case history; for Mrs. Roland has wisely
chosen to emphasize the mental and
spiritual anguish experienced by her
heroine in a long fight for health and
happiness.

THE HANDY ENCYCLOPEDIA
OF USEFUL INFORMATION
Edited by Lewis Copeland. The
Blakiston Company, Philadelphia.
i946. 438 pages. $i.oo.
volume covers a wide variety
The first requirement
of such a book, however, is that it be
reliable. The editor, indeed, says that
every effort has been made to check
all the statements for accuracy and
authenticity. He even thanks his asHIS

T of topics.

sociates "for their splendid co-operation" in this respect. Yet, from pages
6 to 21 alone, we glean these interesting "facts": Colorado State University is at Denver; the motto of
Idaho, Esto Perpetual means: "It Is
Perpetuated, or It Is Forev;er"; Lake
Michigan is the northern boundary
of Indiana; in the same state pig iron
is mined; the Great Smoky Mountains are in the northwestern part of
North Carolina; the Missouri River
flows through central Oklahoma.
Should Mr. Copeland have occasion
to pass through Kansas, we advise
him to do so incognito and at night
for among "interesting features" of
Kansas he lists "frequent tornadoes."
Loyal Kansans are affected by such a
statement just about as loyal Irishmen would be by the claim that St.
Patrick ran a snake hatchery.

Verse
The Lord Reigneth
Psalm 93
In the soughing and the sighing
Of the softly shifting zephyrs,
In the symphonizing orchestrations
Of midsummer nights' great artists,
Humming, strumming, ringing, singing
With their God-created hymning,
In the scintillating constellations
Of the eloquently silent heavens,
In the melody of mumbling, murmuring,
Lisping, lapping, lulling wavelets,
In the trilling and the thrilling
Of fresh springtime's early singing,
In the drizzling, soothing dripping
Of the gently droning raindrops,
In the terrifying, tossing torrents
Of the flaying, frightful floods,
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Iri the devastating dangers
Of the dead! y. dread tornadoes,
In the rushing swirling swiftness
Of the cataracting cloudbursts,
In the howling and the heaving
Of the hurtling, heady hurricanes,
In the deafening destruction
Of the tortuous, tempestuous seas,
In the eerie, crunching crushing
Of the catapulting earthquakes,

In them all the Lord God reigneth,
Still the Ruler of this world,
In the grandeur of creation
His great glory's still unfurled!
-W. H. HAFNER
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Out of the West

He sprang from the heart of a nation just born,
Out of a country rubbing from its eyes
The last grains of the centuries' sleep,
When red men and beasts-both huntersBoth hunted-padded over the land, soft
As the mist rolling in from Minnesota lakes.
·From this land, this new people, he cameRising, walking, faltering, moving on .
Toward the beckoning hand of History.
What did he learn as he walked through
The gray haze of Kentucky evenings, or through
The bursting blaze of pink crab-apple blossoms?
What secrets did the whispering wind tell to him?
Or the voice of his mother murmuring
Mystic Bible promises? Did he read a hidden message
In the furrows of the Indiana fields?
What thoughts did he carry with him?
This Lincoln, this clown, teller-of-stories, melancholy buffoonFound things to remember in the homely sophisms
Of the prairie people. Strange, untaught wisdom
Flowed softly in him as the curling eddies
Flowed in Little Pigeon Creek.
The nation turned its head to see
This crude giant who rose out of the WestOut of Illinois-casting his huge shadow
Against the troubled horizon.
He spoke with the voice of the common man
Blessed with the gift of speech; spoke
With cool clarity midst angry rantings, shaking fists.
He took the helm, steered past the shoals,
Brought the ship through the hurricane of dissension,
Sailed it over the sea of killing and hatred,
And guided it limping back into port.
The clown of Illinois with the melancholy face
Saw the nation through the hour of crushing grief
And mounted the pedestal of a dark fame.
-LAURA

RoscHKE
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And Ye Would Not
.Jacob ben Halem, walking to Jerusalem,
Stopped by the hill of Calvary,
For crucifixions fascinated him.
Death was a bloody thing, indeed,
But criminals deserved to die.
He would have liked to tarry there a longer hour,
But time was moving at a swirling pace
And in the city there was work to do.
The Nazarene's tired limbs hung still,
His head bowed wearily. A murky blackness
Rolled in a mass upon the scene.
One ringing death-cry from the Sufferer's lipsThen stillness settled on the night.
Jacob ben Halem turned his face away,
Damned the darkness of the early hour,
And stumbled on.
-WALTER RIESS
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THE

CREssET evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces

the war years we
and read a great deal
about the potentialities of the
screen as a medium for the reeducation of the people of Germany and Japan. A survey of the
film scene in the American Occupied Zone in Germany reveals
the fact that in the first eight
months after the cessation of hostilities little or no progress has
been made in this field despite
extensive planning which extended almost as far back as Pearl
Harbor. There are 300 motionpicture theatres operating in the
American zone. In an article in
the New York Times, Mr. Gladwin Hill reports that these theatres have shown only carefully
censored German films and a
few old American pictures. The
World in Film, a weekly newsreel
produced by the Anglo-American
staff at Munich, "has been so
much heavy-handed propaganda,
and so little newsreel, that it has
chilled even the Allied specta-

tors." The German reaction to
this newsreel is stony silence; the
uninhibited American G.I. gives
it a frank and disgruntled razzberry. Mr. Robert B. Kanikow, of
the Office of Strategic Services,
substantiates Mr. Hill's findings
in an article in Film Daily. He
observes: "There seems to be no
awareness of the use of the screen
as a vital medium for re-education. A great deal has happened
in the last twelve months about
which the German people know
nothing-and the screen could carry its share in showing what has
happened."
The Russians, with customary
vigor and aggressiveness, have taken over the control of a large portion of Germany's motion-picture
industry. The Tobris studio at Johannestal is being used for dubbing German sound tracks into
Russian films, and the color film
copying plant in Berlin is being
worked overtime. The Soviet zonal education ministry, headed by
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a German Communist, and the
Berlin Department of Education,
also headed by a Communist, have
taken steps to co-ordinate cinema
planning and production.
Generally speaking, plans for
new pictures are still somewhat
nebulous, and there are widely divergent opinions as to the type
of pictures to be produced. Friedrich Wolf, distinguished novelist
and scenarist, favors the portrayal
of current history. He says: "The
reality of yesterday and today is
the most touching subject, and an
artist could never have invented
it in more tragic, grotesque or
apocalyptic terms. To get at the
bottom of it, and to shape the
present truth of life-that is the
theme." Hans Kleping, the representative of the "new generation"
of German directors, believes that
future films must be superior artistically, non-militaristic, and anti-fascist. He says: "We need films
free of corruption and Gobbels
stable atmosphere, of Nazi lies,
and national incitement-the new
German film, with a spirit of humanism and conciliation of peoples, and true democracy." One
of the most constructive ideas
comes from Director Gerhard
Lamprecht. He says: "Life itself
will guide the film. Pictures showing the present-day problems of
children and youth should be
made, giving them moral assistance to make their way in life."
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Sparks generated by the temporary ban imposed on Scarlet
Street by the New York Censorship Board are still flying. Reaction to the ban-it has since been
lifted-ranges all the way from a
heated contention that the Hays
Code, the Catholic Legion of Decency, the individual state censorship boards, and the Johnston Office have a crippling stranglehold
on film releases to an equally
heated assertion that the screen
needs more, not less, censorship.
Bosley Crowther, motion picture
editor of the New York Times,
declares that an "absurd and
medieval state of affairs exists in
our great, enlightened country."
He believes that, since it is desirable that some form of check and
balance be exercised on films, a
qualified national board, made up
of persons of recognized culture
and character, should be set up
to pass on the moral content of
new films. A New York attorney
claims that all film censorship is
illegal and a violation of free
speech since ~here is no rational
ground for distinguishing the motion picture from the press, radio,
or newspaper, or from books and
magazines. What do you think?
No sensible person desires, or
advocates, the suppression of free
speech or the impositions of restraints which hamper the development of any art form. But
can the motion-picture producers
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be trusted to keep their output
on a high level of artistic achievement and moral tone? The record
· of the past and the present justifies at least a few doubts on this
score. Censorship did not exist in
the early years of the cinema;
screen censorship grew out of a
need for screen censorship. It
came as the result of general protest from press, pulpit, and cash
customers. And, in spite of censorship, producers have gone just
as far as they dared in releasing
films which emphasize sex, crime,
marital laxity, lewdness, and sensationalism. Is anyone foolish
enough to believe that this is all
for art's sake? The most effective check on motion-picture producers is the box office. If we
consistently boycott ·poor or · objectionable pictures, we will soon
have better pictures. If all the parents in our land show their dissatisfaction with the lack of suitable films for children and adolescents by keeping their children
out of the theatres, we will soon
have more suitable pictures for
our youth.
The chore of sitting through
most of the films which came my
way during recent weeks should
be labeled "Devotion Over and
Above the Line of Duty." To begin with, there is Deanna Durbin's latest picture, Because of
Him (Universal, Richard Wallace) . This is a noxious dose of

1

what Hollywood euphemistically
calls "whimsy." Silly, pointless,
and artless, this is one picture you
can miss. Charles Laughton's deliberate and engaging "hamming"
provides a few pleasant moments.
Then there is My Reputation
(W arners, Curtis Bernhardt).
This, we are told, is serious drama. It's all about a poor little rich
widow-oh, so young and charming-who is all tied up · in emotional knots because a cruel, cruel
world expects her to wear black
for her deceased husband. It's all
very stupid, incredibly stuffy, and
completely artificial.
A trip to Texas doesn't relieve
the monotony; for here we meet
Errol Flynn in San Antonio (Warners, David Butler). The war is
over. So our brave and handsome
hero goes back to frontier days
for an excuse to wear fancy clothes
and shootin' irons. In addition to
Mr. Flynn, San Antonio contains
deep-dyed villainy, stock heroics,
extravagant scenery, fancy fireworks, and lovely Alexis Smithall done up in lush technicolor.
Now wouldn't it be positively
petty to expect good acting?
Broad humor, fast action, several bar-room brawls, and a few
shooting and knife-throwing episodes are just some of the ingredients carelessly thrown together in Frontier Gal (Universal,
Charles Lamont). This is horse
opera on the grand scale, delib-
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erately burlesqued and exaggerated. But it is not very entertaining,
and in spots it is regrettably raw.
She Wouldn't Say Yes (Columbia, Alexander Hall) is another
of the slick, smart, so-called comedies we have come to associate
with Rosalind Russell. Miss Russell has given some good performances; but that was before she
embarked on the inane careerwoman-hard-to-get cycle. The
scripts concocted for these shaky
vehicles lean heavily on compromising situations and on glib and
ambiguous dialogue.
I had thought She Wouldn't
Say Yes had established the absolute nadir for 1946 film releases. I
was wrong. I was much too optimistic. This distinction goes to
Pardon My Past (Columbia).
Here we have a double dose of
Fred MacMurray trying feverishly
to be funny. He succeeds in appearing feverish; but, alas, he
isn't at all funny. The inept script
would have made tough going for
anyone in this ridiculous farce.
Doll Face (20th Century-Fox,
Lewis Seiler) is a routine, moderately entertaining film musical.
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As I have said so often, the costumes dreamed up for many musical revues are not only scanty
but distressingly inartistic.
Too Young to Know (Warners,
Frederick de Cordova) sets out to
be a serious study of too-hasty,
too-young marriages. Unfortunately, it smacks more of Hollywood
than of real life.
This Love of Ours (Universal,
William Dieterle) is based on
Luigi P;irandello's p1ay 1of the
same title. It is a complicated tale
of mother love and sacrifice. The
screen version is clumsy, saccharine, and unconvincing.
Two English-made films are
well worth seeing. Vacation from
Marriage (M-G-M-London Films,
Alexander Korda) is an engrossing little tale of two mousy Londoners caught up in the stress and
excitement of wartime living. The
direction is sensitive and sure; the
acting is excellent.
The London Symphony Orchestra and Eileen Joyce, pianist, provide the superb musical sequences
for The Seven.th Veil (V niversal,
Compton Bennett), a superior
study in psychiatry.
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